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FATHER  DE  SHRYVER 


EV.  JOHN  BAPTIST  De  SHRYVER,  S.  J.,  died  of 
I?  cancer  Tuesday  evening",  February  21,  at  9 :20  o'clock 

at  St.  Joseph's  hospital.  He  had  been  ailing  since 
last  fall  and  had  been  sinking-  fast  for  the  past  few 
months.  One  of  the  oldest  members  of  the  Jesuit  com- 
munity at  Creighton  University,  he  had  been  identi- 
fied with  the  faculty  for  a  great  part  of  the  Univer- 
sity's history,  and  many  prominent  men  of  Omaha 
and  elsewhere  remember  him  as  a  teacher  of  their  boyhood. 

Of  all  the  young  Belgians  brought  to  America  in  the  middle 
decades  of  the  past  century  by  Father  Peter  De  Smet,  Father  De 
Shryver  was  one  of  the  latest  survivors.  He  entered  the  Jesuit 
novitiate  at  Tronchiennes,  in  his  native  country,  on  the  feast  of 
St.  Joseph,  March  19,  1872.  Father  De  Smet  was  then  in  Bel- 
gium on  one  of  the  many  trips  in  which  he  gathered  valiant 
young  recruits  for  the  growing  American  Church ;  and  at  Father 
De  Shryver's  death,  two  autograph  letters  of  the  famous  mis- 
sionary were  found  among  his  papers.  The  first,  dated  March  3, 
1872,  addresses  him  as  "Dear  Mr.  De  Shryver."  The  second, 
dated  ten  days  later,  uses  the  more  familiar  "Dear  John," 
and  speaks  of  the  arrangement  for  going  immediately  to  the 
novitiate  and  for  beginning  "the  long  trip  to  St,  Louis"  the 
verv  next  month..    That  crossing  on  the  "Cite  de  Paris."  from 
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Liverpool,  was  probably  the  last  of  De  Smet's  trans- Atlantic 
journeying,  for  he  died  May  23,  1873. 

Young  Jen  Baptiste  De  Schryver  (as  he  then  spelled  lm 
name),  was  of  the  stuff  that  was  needed  by  De  Smet.  Born  |t 
Opdorp,  October  26,  1849,  he  had  served  in  the  Belgian  cavalry 
in  1869  and  1870.  Among  the  pictures  of  him  that  have  been 
preserved  is  one  in  which  he  appears  in  the  close,  braided  jacket 
and  baggy  trousers  of  his  soldier's  walking  uniform. 

Arriving  at  St.  Stanislaus  Seminary,  Florissant,  Mo.,  April 
30,  1872,  he  finished  his  noviceship  there  and  studied  both  there 
and  at  Woodstock.  He  must  have  studied  afterwards  in  Belgium 
also,  for  the  certificates  of  his  ordination  show  that  he  received 
the  three  Major  Orders  from  Bishop  Victor  Mary  Van  den  Bran- 
den  de  Reeth,  in  the  Jesuit  church  at  Louvain.  He  was  raised 
to  the  priesthood  on  the  feast  of  the  Nativity  of  the  Blessed  Vir 
gin,  1885. 

He  had  taught  as  a  scholastic  at  St.  Mary's  College,  Kansas. 
Thither  he  returned  for  a  short  time  as  a  priest,  then  was  trans- 
ferred to  Creighton  when  the  University  was  still  in  the  early 
stages  of  its  development.  After  three  and  a  half  years  in  Oma- 
ha he  went  to  Detroit  for  a  year  in  the  early  nineties,  then  re- 
turned to  Creighton  and  held  the  office  of  prefect  of  studies.  Go- 
ing to  Chicago  about  the  year  1900,  he  was  pastor  of  the  Belgian 
parish  of  St.  John  Berchmans,  when  the  cornerstone  of  the 
church  was  laid  in  1906.  To  the  end  of  his  life  he  took  great  in- 
terest in  the  young  saint  of  his  native  land,  and  at  the  celebra- 
tion of  the  Berchmans'  tercentenary,  last  year,  he  was  active  in 
procuring  pictures  of  the  functions  in  Belgium  and  of  the  spots 
hallowed  by  the  saint's  memory. 

After  being  transferred  for  the  last  time  to  Creighton,  about 
seven  years  ago,  Father  De  Shryver  formed  the  Jeanne  dArc 
students'  lecture  club,  which  gave  popular  illustrated  lectures  on 
Catholic   subjects    to   many   audiences.      He   taught    Latin   and 
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French  to  students  of  a  generation  later  than  the  boys  he  had 
had  in  the  early  days  of  the  University. 

In  the  early  fall  of  1921,  Father  De  Shryver  was  still  spoken 
of  as  a  hale  old  man,  and  his  72  years  did  not  prevent  his 
teaching.  But  as  winter  drew  near  he  became  ill  and  had  to  go 
to  the  hospital.  He  returned  to  the  College  for  a  short  time,  but 
was  obliged  to  return  to  the  hospital  again  in  December.  His 
case  was  soon  declared  to  be  cancer,  and  his  strength  failed  fast. 
Towards  the  end  he  could  not  eat,  but  though  he  suffered  from 
extreme  weakness,  he  was  spared  the  worst  of '  the  acute  pains 

which  cancer  so  often  causes. 

■a 

The  golden  jubilee  of  his  entrance  into  the  Society  of  Jesus 
would  have  been  celebrated  next  month. 

— From  the  True  Voice. 


296  THE  CREIGHTON   CHRONICLE 

The  Parent's  Burden 

Two  little  lads  that  I  clearly  love, 

Bubbles  of  joy, 

Dropping"  a  pleasing  toy, 
That  they  might  run 

Into  my  eager  arms. 

Pray  God,  that  free  from  harm, 
They'll  come  to  play 
Another  day. 

But  one  remains. 

Ah,  yes,  it  was  His  will 

So  what  have  I 
To  offer  in  complaint  ? 

I  bow  my  head  and  sigh, 
And  yet  I  must  be  brave. 
For  Teddy  kneels  beside  Paul's  grave 

With  tear-dimmed  eye. 

— Aloysius  Spitznogle,  Art 
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THE  VETERAN 


HE  merry  children  in  the  parks,  the  urchins  of  the 
T^  street,  the  gaily  decked   theatrical  enthusiasts,   the 

beautiful  boulevards  and  homes  of  Chicago  presented 
themselves  as  blank  pages  in  the  iron-bound  book  of 
time  to  the  subconscious  mind  of  a  well-built  young 
man  of  about  twenty-four  years  as  he  automatically 
concentrated  on  a  piece  of  aluminum  work  which  he 
manipulated  on  his  lathe.  His  face  had  once  born  the 
smiles  of  a  high-spirited  young  American,  but  iioav  it  had  a  fixed 
rigidity, — with  eyes  that  saw  things  beyond  the  extravagant 
splendor  and  boiling  traffic  of  the  city,  lips  that  were  set  and 
sharp  in  lines  seen  to  move  only  when  answering  questions,  and 
a  jaw  that  bespoke  determination.  To  all  appearances  he  was 
healthy  and  strong,  garbed  in  overalls,  but  when  he  arose  to  car- 
ry a  finished  product  to  the  assembling  table,  a  stiffness  of  the 
left  knee  and  an  awkward  swinging  of  the  left  portion  of  his 
body  Were  easily  noticed.  It  was  murmured  among  the  men, 
though  no  one  confided  in  him  or  spoke  a  word  to  him,  that  he 
had  lost  his  leg  in  France. 

He  had  been  at  work  for  a.  week  in  the  Forbes  Manufactur- 
ing Company,  owned  by  J.  W.  Forbes,  a  mentally  powerful,  stub- 
born man  of  sixty  years  who  was  considered  one  of  the  most 
powerful  men  in  Chicago.  From  the  petite  private  secretary,  the 
men  of  the  shop  learned  that  it  was  only  after  a  lengthy  and 
spirited  discussion  that  the  young  man  had  succeeded  in  pro- 
curing his  present  position  with  his  marked  deficiency,  which  was 
in  direct  opposition  to  the  stringent  rules  of  the  company.  She 
also  said  that  the  president's  young  daughter,  Barbara,  was  in- 
volved in  this  incident, — that  it  was  only  through  her  pleading 
in  his  behalf  that  Mr.  Forbes  had  hired  the  man.  Whether  Miss 
Forbes  knew  the  man  or  was  interested  in  him  merely  because 
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of  a  sacrifice  for  his  country,  was  an  interesting*  question  for  de- 
bate during*  the  noon  hour.    However,  it  remained  a  question. 

On  the  afternoon  of  the  tenth  day  after  his  employment, 
Barbara  intentionally  wandered  from  a  small  group  who  were 
being  shown  through  the  factory  and  strayed  toward  the  alumi- 
num section.    She  walked  to  his  side  and  spoke  to  him. 

"You  attended  Pennsylvania  University ? ' ' 

Astonished  to  see  her  and  to  hear  her  speak,  he  hesitated. 

"Yes,  in  1914.' ' 

1 '  Do  you  remember  me  ? ' ' 

After  studying  her  features  for  a  moment  he  politely  said. 
"No  I  don't  believe  I  do." 

"Surely  you  couldn't  have  forgotten  so  soon.  Why,  I  danced 
with  you  after  the  football  game  in  New  York.  Tell  me  you 
haven 't  forgotten  that ! ' ' 

During  this  last  remark  he  had  changed  his  expression  to  a 
far-away  look,  tinged  with  sorrow,  his  fingers  fumbling  the  alum- 
inum shavings  that  clung  to  his  lathe. 

"  It 's  all  over  for  me  now. ' ' 

' '  Won 't  you  let  me  try  to  help  you  f ' ' 

' ' No  one  can,  and  what's  the  use, — no  one  really  cares.  Peo- 
ple look  on  a  maimed  soldier  as  they  would  on  any  beggar,  pity- 
ing him  and  then  returning  to  their  luxuries  and  pleasures." 

"No,  I  have  no  such  motives  in  mind.  I  am  interested  in 
you  only  as  Arthur  Channey,  whom  I  knew  as  a  senior  in  college. 
Please  let  me  help  you. ' ' 

"Those  are  the  first  words  of  interest  that  I  have  heard 
since  I  enlisted  in  1918. ' ' 

"Possibly  you  have  heard  of  my  father's  attitude  during  the 
war.  He  is  radically  opposed  to  all  wars,  going  so  far  as  to 
be  radical  in  his  treatment  of  anything  concerned  with  them. 
You  know  from  your  talk  with  him  how  he  feels  towards  veterans 
Although  I  love  my  father  dearly,  I  cannot  help  but  censure  him 
on  that  subject." 
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"  What  reasons  lias  he  for  his  attitude  towards  veterans  ?" 

A  moment's  hesitation,  registering  a  struggle  with  nearly 
overwhelming-  emotions,  terminated  in  the  answer:  " Could  you 
meet  me  after  you  are  through  work?" 

"Your  father,  I  understand,  is  very  particular  about  the 
people  with  whom  you  associate.  He  would  possibly  find  fault 
in  a  meeting  between  you  and  me." 

"I'll  take  care  of  that.  I'll  meet  you  at  the  Inn  at  eight- 
thirty  tonight." 

With  that  she  hurried  off  to  join  the  group  which  had  strayed 
too  near  to  the  aluminum  section  for  the  preservation  of  a  secret 
which  was  now  so  important  in  the  minds  of  two  young  peo- 
ple who  had  been,  not  more  than  six  years  ago,  on  the  same  foot- 
ing as  far  as  finances  and  society  were  concerned,  but  who  were 
now  separated  by  seemingly  insurmountable  barriers. 

He  sat  gazing  for  some  time  into  the  mechanism  before  him 
which  seemed  to  tantalize  him  by  its  smooth,  uniform  speed  in 
sontrast  to  his  conflicting  thoughts.  Possibly  he  was  uncertain 
as  to  whether  he  had  done  the  right  thing  in  arranging  a  meet- 
ing; possibly  he  was  being-  involved  in  a  charitable  act  performed 
by  some  fashionable  club  of  the  younger  set,  in  which  he  would 
be  depicted  as  the  wailing  beggar.  It  was  evident  by  the  expres- 
sion of  his  eyes,  the  clenching  of  his  hands,  the  biting  of  his  lips 
and  the  total  unconcern  for  everything  and  everybody  near  him, 
that  a  debate  was  going  on  within  him. 

But  despite  all  the  thoughts  that  presented  themselves  to 
him,  he  entered  the  beautiful  lobby  of  the  Inn  at  ten  minutes  to 
eight  that  evening,  in  as  graceful  a  manner  as  he  could.  Not 
seeing  Miss  Forbes,  he  comfortably  seated  himself  and  prepared 
to  await  her  arrival.  She,  however,  had  made  the  first  arrival 
and  was  now  approaching  him. 

They  greeted  each  other  in  a  very  polite  manner,  she  very 
pleased,  possibly  in  that  he  was  neatly  attired;  he  in  a  congenial 
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way  which  was  slightly  hampered  by  the  ever-shrouding  vei 
that  always  overcast  his  countenance. 


From  the  story  that  has  been  told  and  retold  since  that  even 
ing  by  the  men  of  the  shops  and  by  friends  of  Barbara,  it  i> 
learned  that  Arthur  Ohanney  was  the4  oldest  son  of  a  wealth) 
Pennsylvania  banker  who  had  a  deep  interest  in  his  promising 
son,  and  consequently  sent  him  to  a  private  school  of  mining 
engineering  where  he  completed  three  years  of  his  course.  As 
the  result  of  a  misunderstanding  there,  he  went  to  the  University 
of  Pennsylvania  for  his  last  year,  where  he  met  with  wonderful 
success  in  every  line.  After  finishing  school  he  had  been  engaged* 
by  a  prominent  mining  corporation  and  had  remained  with  them 
but  a  year  when  the  United  States  government  issued  the  first 
great  call  for  volunteers  after  the  declaration  of  war. 

He  received  three  months  training  on  this  side  as  a  "buck" 
private  and  then  Avent  across.  The  first  mail  that  he  had  received 
there  was  a  letter  stating  that  his  father's  partners  had  swindled* 
him  out  of  practically  all  he  had.  The  shock  was  not  yet  soothed 
before  he  received  word  that  his  father  had  committed  suicide 
and.  as  a  result,  his  mother  suffered  nervous  prostration  and 
was  not  expected  to  live.  The  next  letter  informed  him  of  his 
mother's  death.  The  only  thing  that  saved  him  from  the  loss  of 
his  mind  was  his  going  into  the  front  lines  the  day  this  last  bit  of 
news  arrived. 

In  the  fighting,  he  was  said  by  his  comrades  to  be  literally 
crazy.  He  was  hit  one  day  by  a  high  explosive,  captured,  and 
had  his  wounded  left  leg  literally  butchered  off  by  a  drunken 
German  surgeon.  Barbara  had  listened  to  the  whole  story  with 
mingled  emotions  and  on  asking  about  his  return  to  this  country 
found  that  he  could  not  be  reinstated  in  the  mining  engineering 
profession  because  of  the  loss  of  his  leg  and  that  he  had.  been  un- 
able to  find  work  until  he  had  been  engaged  by  her  father  in  Chi- 
cago. 
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However,  he  had  in  his  possession  about  eight  thousand  dol- 
lars— all  that  had  been  saved  of  his  father 's  wealth. 

Her  story  was  quite  different :  She  had  completed  her  course 
at  Penn  in  1914  and  had  taken  up  a  special  arts  course  at  Illinois. 
After  the  outbreak  of  the  war  her  father  had  taken  much  interest 
in  war  work  until  a  rainy  afternoon  when  Mrs.  Forbes,  as  she  was 
driving  through  the  city,  was  struck  by  an  army  car  and  killed 
instantly.  Mr.  Forbes  strained  himself  to  the  utmost  in  trying 
to  obtain  a  judgment  against  the  soldiers  who  were  supposed  to 
have  been  intoxicated,  but  because  of  the  great  business  on  hand 
nothing  had  come  of  it.  Mr.  Forbes  never  recovered  from  the 
incident. 

The  two  parted,  feeling  that  the  evening  had  been  well  spent. 
A  week  later  the  men  of  the  shops  were  secretly  discussing 
a  strike  and  had  so  maneuvered  that  they  were  to  quit  at  an  im- 
portant time  when  a  large  and  coveted  order  of  goods  was  to  be 
completed.  The  time  was  set  for  the  following  morning ;  the  sig- 
nal would  be  the  blowing  of  the  factory  whistle. 

To  all  appearances,  Arthur  was  not  concerned  in  the  matter 
at  all.  However,  when  the  signal  for  the  strike  was  given  and 
the  men  assembled  to  send  their  representative  to  the  president, 
he  leaped  to  a  bench  and  shouted  for  all  the  men  to  gather  near 
him.  This  seemed  a  very  peculiar  move  for  the  mute  stranger  to 
make  and  in  consequence  the  men  gathered  around  him. 

"Men,  I  haven't  been  here  very  long,  but  I  would  like  to 
,know  how  many  times  you  have  been  refused  an  increase  in 
wages,'7  was  Channey's  first  statement. 
Someone  murmured,  "Once.'7 

"Only  once?  Listen  men,  if  that's  the  case,  let's  be  a  little 
more  sensible  about  it.  The  employer  is  having  just  as  hard 
times  as  we  are.  He  not  only  must  pay  for  everything  that  he 
receives  and  spend  his  days  and  parts  of  his  nights  plotting  out 
the  solutions  for  his  problems,  but  he  must  run  the  risk  of  having 
the  market  go  down,  upon  which  event  he  is  the  loser.     We  do 
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our  work  without  worry  and  receive  a  good  sum,  but  still  we're 
all  dissatisfied.  Do  you  realize  what  that  is!  It  is  just  common 
Bolshevism.  We  have  fought  against  that  for  a  long  time  on 
the  battlefields  of  France  and  now  we  are  letting  it  smoulder 
here  at  home  until,  if  we  do  not  check  it,  it  will  consume  the  en- 
tire country  in  one  flame.  Let's  at  least  try  just  once  more.  If 
you  do,  I  warrant  you  that  we  will  get  what  we  w'ant  in  a  peaceful 
and  American  way. " 

"Well,  if  you're  so  smart,  you  can  be  the  delegate  to  see  the 
old  man  about  it,"  someone  in  the  rear  of  the  crowd  said. 

"All  right,  if  the  rest  of  the  men  are  willing." 

This  was  readily  agreed  to  and  the  men  returned  to  work 
after  Channey  had  promised  to  see  the  president  that  afternoon. 

He  entered  the  office  of  the  president  in  the  middle  of  the 
afternoon  and  to  his  surprise  he  was  received  at  once.  He 
thought  he  noticed  a  different  expression  on  the  usually  hard-set 
face  of  Mr.  Forbes,  but  not  hesitating,  he  placed  the  matter  be- 
fore the  business  man  in  a  w/ay  that  showed  unusual  training, 
poise,  and  self-respect.  He  finished  with  a  promise  that  if  they 
would  be  allowed  their  request,  the  men  of  the  shops  would  be 
willing  to  cooperate  with  the  owners  of  the  company  in  increas- 
ing its  output. 

"But  Mr.  Channey,  why  did  you  take  that  stand  you  did  this 
morning f"  Mr.  Forbes  asked. 

' i  Merely  because  I  knew  that  it  was  for  the  best  interests  of 
myself,  the  men,  and  the  stockholders.  I  have  a  good  education, 
some  experience,  and  a  little  money  which  I  would  like  to  put  into 
the  company,  if  you  would  be  willing  to  take  me  as  a  small  share- 
owner  and  give  me  a  chance  to  show  that  I  am  capable  of  doing 
more  than  working  at  a  lathe  all  day 


y ) 


The  older  man  was  silent  for  several  minutes,  then  he  asked 
Channey  in  detail  about  his  education  and  experience.  After  this 
lie  was  again  silent. 
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"Well,  I  am  convinced  that  you  are  able  to  do  something 
better.  I  see  my  mistake  and  my  narrow-mindedness  in  regard 
to  veterans  of  the  war  and  from  now  on  I  am  going  to  try  to  make 
up  for  what  I  have  failed  to  do  so  far.  You  will  immediately  be 
placed  in  charge  of  the  drafting  department.  You  may  tell  the 
men  that  their  request  will  be  granted  at  once. ' ' 

Arthur  Channey  thanked  him  and  was  about  to  leave  the  of- 
fice, when  his  employer  called  to  him : 

"By  the  way,  Mr.  Channey,  could  you  come  home  to  dinner 
with  me  tonight  ?  I  would  like  to  talk  over  several  changes  in  the 
drafting  department 's  organization. ' ' 

It  so  happened  that  Arthur  suggested  changes  not  only  in 
the  drafting  department,  during  the  next  few  months,  but  also 
in  the  entire  policy  of  the  company — which  changes  greatly  in 
creased  its  business. 

He  was  a  frequent  caller  at  the  Forbes  home  and  a  year  after 
he  left  his  lathe  he  again  approached  Mr.  Forbes,  this  time  not 
quite  so  confident  as  when  he  asked  for  an  increase  in  wages  for 
his  fellowy-workers,  but  just  as  boldly. 

"Mr.  Forbes,"  he  began,  rather  hesitatingly,  "Would  you 
seriously  object  to  me  as  a  son-in-law?" 

The  president  of  the  firm  noticed,  for  the  first  time,  the 
young  man's  nervousness. 

"Well,  I  certainly  should  under  some  conditions,"  he  said 
rather  gruffly. 

"What  conditions  do  you  mean?" 

"Well,  if  Barbara  should  object,  it  would  hardly  be  proper 
that  I  should  not.  But  she  has  been  her  own  mistress  for 
sometime,  so  I  would  suggest  that  you  go  to  her, — unless  you 
want  me  to  act  as  ambassador." 

"Oh,  that  part  of  it  is  all  right,"  Channey  assured  him.  "In 
fact  we  are  planning  on  being  married  early  next  month." 

Mr.  Forbes  jumped  from  his  chair,  "What!"  he  cried, 
"You  should  have  been  gentleman  enough  to  give  me  more  time 
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to  prepare  your  wedding  present.    But  then  I  suppose  I  can  get 
it  fixed  up  in  time. ' ' 

Six  weeks  later,  on  returning  from  his  honeymoon,  Channey 
found  his  desk  in  the  drafting  department  being  usurped  by  a 
stranger.  He  rushed  into  the  main  office  where  he  saw  painted 
on  the  door  next  to  the  president's  :  "  Vice  President  and  General 
Manager."  He  walked  into  Mr.  Forbes 's  office  and  asked  an  ex- 
planation. The  older  man  gave  him  a  key  and  told  him  he  was 
too  busy,  and  to  look  for  himself. 

Channey  opened  the  next  office  and  found  his  name  on  a  neat 
bronze  sign  on  the  desk.  A  certificate  showing  that  he  was  half- 
owner  in  the  business  was  lying  on  the  blotter. 

"I  believe  I  am  old  enough  to  retire,"  his  father-in-law  said 
as  they  were  driving  home  a  few  hours  later. 

— C.  Linae  Anderson,  Dentistry. 
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UGUSTUS  THOMAS,  one  of  the  foremost  dramatists 
J^  that  America  has  produced,  was  born  in  St.  Louis  in 

1859.  At  a  remarkably  early  period  of  his  life  he  be- 
gan to  write  plays.  He  tells  us  that  he  wrote  his  firsi 
when  but  fourteen  years  of  age.  Remembering  thai 
lie  who  starts  upon  some  career  early  in  life  is  bound 
to  meet  with  success,  if  he  is  at  all  industrious,  we  can 
little  wonder  at  Thomas's  success.  For  some  time  he 
was  occupied  in  the  newspaper  world  where  he  became  a  writer 
and  illustrator  for  various  sheets — among-  them  being  the  St. 
Louis  Post-Dispatch  and  the  New  York  World.  After  his  fling 
at  journalism,  he  worked  six  months  in  the  freight  department 
of  a  railroad,  and  was  then  about  to  enter  politics,  but  turned 
his  attention  to  dramatics,  marking  his  entry  into  that  field  with 
the  dramatization  of  Mrs.  F.  H.  Burnett's  Editha's  Burglar. 

Thus  we  have  a  short  biographical  sketch  of  Mr.  Thomas 
which,  since  it  enables  us  to  understand  him  as  a  dramatist  and 
since  it  gives  us  a  good  clew^  to  the  trend  of  his  dramatic  works, 
is  quite  necessary  or,  at  least,  very  advantageous.  Where  he 
was  born  and  what  sort  of  education  he  received  concerns  us  but 
little,  yet  it  is  of  great  importance  to  know  something  of  his  early 
career  and  his  experience  in  the  world*  A  drama,  after  all,  is 
simply  a  replica  of  life  placed  before  us  so  that  we  may  see  some 
particular  phase  which  the  author  washes  to  portray.  For  this 
reason  it  is  preferable  that  a  playwTright  have  considerable  ex- 
perience. We  can  be  assured  that  the  drama  is  not  altogether 
idealistic  or  a  mere  writing  down  and  presentation  of  ideas 
gathered  from  a  fantastical  view  of  life  and,  equally  true,  it  is 
not  necessary  that  the  author  encounter  the  actual  experiences 
or  witness  the  happenings  that  he  depicts  in  his  plays.  That 
would  be  absurd  and  impossible.     Nevertheless  the  playwright 
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should  have  that  experience  and  knowledge  of  life  which  will  en- 
able him  to  present  a  certain  phase  or  a  particular  event  as  it 
actually  takes  place  in  the  world. 

Mr.  Thomas  had  opportunities  of  becoming-  well  acquainted 
with  the  world.  After  all,  there  is  no  other  work  that  will  give  a 
man  a  better  training  in  observation  and  keenness  that  the  daily 
rounds  of  the  reporter.  Thomas  had  the  good  fortune  of  getting 
this  training  and  we  cannot  help  noticing  its  results  in  his  plays, 
especially  in  those  written  in  his  earlier  years.  It  not  only  gave 
him  a  "nose"  for  timely  interests,  but  it  made  him  thoroughly 
familiar  with  many  phases  of  life  which  the  average  individual 
is  scarcely  aware  of.  He  has  a  certain  fluency  of  conversational 
style  and  abundance  of  wit.  That  he  was  perfectly  familiar  with 
American  life,  the  prime  requisite  of  all  good  American  drama- 
tists, is  clearly  demonstrated  by  a  group  of  plays  which  includes 
Alabama,  Arizona  and  The  Witching  Hour.  The  first  two  depict 
western  life  at  a  period  in  the  early  days  when  the  country  was 
still  undeveloped  and  some  peculiar  customs  still  prevailed. 
A  rizona  centers  around  a  theme  which,  while  it  may  not  be  time- 
worn  in  the  drama,  is  certainly  an  old  one  in  the  novel.  In 
Arizona  we  have  those  incidents  that  usually  arise  when  the  old 
husband,  the  young  wife,  and  the  handsome  lover  come  together. 
Dialogue  in  these  plays,  is  carried  on  with  the  rapidity  and  ease 
of  true  western  style.  The  author's  character  delineation  is 
quite  powerful  yet  he  might  have  rendered  it  even  stronger  by 
making  his  characters  more  determined  to  carry  out  their  wishes. 
Mr.  Thomas's  characters  are  as  real  and  act  as  naturally  as  any 
human  beings  would  if  placed  in  the  same  circumstances.  They 
are  not  mere  types  meant  to  bring  out  some  idea(  or  inculcate 
some  moral.  Arizona  is  a  good  document  of  western  life  but  it 
is  doubtful  whether  the  play  would  meet  with  much  success  at 
the  present  time.    Certain  it  is  that  it  will  not  live  as  a  classic. 

The  Witching  Hour,  if  not  the  best,  is  at  least  the  most  wide- 
ly known  play  that  Mr.  Thomas  has  written.    Speaking  of  this 
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production,  Mr.  Thomas  himself  says  "It  is  a  seizure  of  the  gen- 
feral  attention  that  is  given  to  telepathy  and  allied  topics. ' '  When 
one  reads  the  play  he  can  scarcely  find  a  single  important  inci- 
dent that  occurs  without  the  influence  of  telepathy  or  some  hyp- 
notic power.  That  Mr.  Thomas  was  much  interested  in  these 
strange  phenomena  is  quite  evident  from  the  fact  that  he  wrote 
three  plays,  The  Witching  Hour,  The  Harvest  Moon,  and  As  a 
Man  Thinks,  which  he  used  to  give  expression  to  his  ideas  in  re- 
gard to  them.  It  is  also  evident  that  he  believed  the  theatre  to  be 
the  place  to  visualize  one's  ideas  as  well  as  the  ideas  that  occupy 
the  public  mind.  It  is  said  that  The  Witching  Hour  was  held  for 
ten  years  "until  the  time  was  opportune."  It  was  first  present- 
ed in  1907  and  that  was  the  period  when  such  fads  as  telepathy 
and  hypnotism  were  sweeping  the  country,  just  as  spiritualism 
is  doing  at  the  present  time.  Despite  all  the  outside  influences 
that  are  at  work  in  the  play,  the  author  succeeds  in  creating  a 
real  struggle  between  the  two  main  characters,  Jack  Brookfield 
and  Frank  Hardmuth.  One  feels,  however,  that  the  plot  domi- 
nates the  characters  a  little  too  much.  That  outside  influences 
are  legitimate  in  melodrama  we  agree  (and  The  Witching  Hour 
is  melodramatic).  This,  combined  to  the  fact  that  we  deal  with 
unseen  forces,  justifies  the  author  somewhat  in  permitting  the 
characters  to  be  dominated  by  the  plot. 

The  dialogue  of  Mr.  Thomas's  plays  has  been  touched  upon. 
It  remains  to  say  something  of  the  language  in  which  that  dia- 
logue is  couched.  In  general  it  is  simple,  clear,  and  concise,  in- 
teresting, and  even  fascinating,  and  never  is  one  at  a  loss  as  to 
its  meaning.  This  clearness  and  conciseness  the  author  acquired, 
no  doubt,  through  his  newspaper  experience.  He  does  not  drift 
into  bombast  and  rarely  is  found  in  any  attempt  to  be  at  all  in- 
volved. Such  language  makes  his  plays  American  in  spirit  and 
popular  with  his  audiences.  The  following  excerpt  from  The 
Witching  Hour  is  of  a  type  that  is  characteristic  of  Mr.  Thomas's 
plays  and  may  throw  some  light  on  the  remarks  just  made. 
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Jack.     She's  only  nineteen — you  know. 

Hardmuth.     My  sister  married  at  eighteen. 

Jack.     I  mean  you're  thirty-five. 

Hardmuth.   That's  not  an  unusual  difference. 

Jack.  Not  an  impossible  difference  but  I  think  unusual — 
and  rather  unadvisable. 

Hardmuth.     That's  what  you  think. 

Jack.     That 's  what  I  think. 
Not  an  unnecessary  word  do  we  find. 

In  character  delineation  Mr.  Thomas  does  not  show  any 
great  ability.  It  is  true  that  he  is  responsible  for  a  few  power- 
ful creations — Jack  Brookfield,  for  instance — yet  he  lacks 
something*.  We  cannot  tell  just  what,  but  he  is  far  from  being  a 
"Tartuffe"  or  a  " Macbeth/ '  Had  Mr.  Thomas  the  power  of 
character  delineation  inherent  in  the  two  master-] >ieces  men- 
tioned above,  combined  with  his  wit  and  cleverness,  he  could  be 
called  the  greatest  American  dramatist,  despite  the  fact  that 
many  of  his  plots  are  rather  fragile. 

It  is  in  the  choice  of  themes  that  Mr.  Thomas  shows  a  weak- 
ness. Two  plays  already  discussed  have  themes  that  are  not  of 
universal  interest.  Arizona  is  a  play  that  deals  with  western  life 
and  was  produced  at  the  time  of  the  Spanish-American  War. 
It  deals  with  the  raising  of  a  volunteer  regiment.  Without  a 
doubt,  it  was  successful  in  1899  when  all  were  excited  with  war 
fever,  but  whether  it  would  take  well  at  the  present  time  is  a  mat- 
ter of  question.  Mr.  Thomas  himself  admits  ' '  that  it  would  not 
be  a  success  in  Europe."  He  likewise  asserts  that  Alabama,  a 
play  of  the  same  type,  would  have  no  special  audience  or  follow- 
ing if  it  were  produced  now.  Besides  Arizona  and  Alabama  there 
are  others  that  display  a  similar  weakness.  Thus  Mr.  Thomas 
has  at  least  one  group  of  plays  that  have  themes  of  no  universal 
appeal. 

The  Witching  Hour  is  another  play  that  has  for  its  theme 
a  passing  fad,  telepathy  and  hypnotism.   Two  others,  The  Har- 
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pest  Moon  and  As  a  Mem  Thinks,  are  plays  that  treat  of  like  fads 
and  can  therefore  be  placed  in  the  same  category  as  The  Witch- 
ing Hour.    So  Mr.  Thomas  has  a  second  group  of  plays  whose 

themes  are  not  exactly  universal  interest.  Now,  according 
to  most  critics,  these  two  groups  contain  Mr.  Thomas's  besl 
works.  It  might  be  argued,  in  extenuation,  that  Mr.  Thomas's 
weaknesses  are  due  to  the  fact  that  he  deliberately  chose  his 

themes  to  put  his  own  ideas  before  the  public.  As  has  already 
been  observed,  Mr.  Thomas  believed  the  theater  to  be  a  fit 
medium  for  disseminating  one's  own  theories.  Consequently, 
he  has  no  one  but  himself  to  blame  if  his  plays  are  short  lived. 

The  technique  of  the  drama  i>  intricate.  It  is  far  more  com- 
plex than  that  of  any  other  literary  form,  and  the  writing  of 
drama  is  much  more  difficult  than  the  writing  of  the  short  story, 
the  novel,  or  the  essay.  A  playwright  must  not  only  take  into 
consideration  his  readers,  but  also  his  actors,  the  existing  thea- 
ters, and  his  contemporary  audiences.  This  Mr.  Thomas  did. 
and  in  so  doing  1ms  every  right  to  the  tribute  and  praise  of  the 
contemporary  American  public.  This  group  or  groups  of  his 
country  men.  Mr.  Thomas  has  known  well.  For  them  he  has 
labored  and  written  much.  In  judging  his  work,  confined  possi- 
bly to  his  age,  one  has  to  keep  in  mind  that  his  influence  in  the 
drama  has  been  ever  upward.  If  his  work-  do  not  live  on  into 
the  future,  his  effort-  are  bound  to  have  their  influence  on  the 
playwrights  of  the  present,  and  through  them  on  the  dramatists 
of  the  future. 

— William  J.  Klemm.  Arts. 
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Modesty 

I  came  upon  a  violet,  sweet  and  fair, 
Hiding  her  dainty  ear  beneath  the  grass, 
Prettiest  flower  that  blooms,  yet  with  no  air 
Of  haughty  pride,  which  is  assumed,  alas, 
By  many  lesser  blossoms  to  mislead, 
And  make  believe  they're  very  great  indeed. 

How  like  the  violets  are  a  great  man's  ways, — 
Modest,  humble.    He,  having  passed  the  test, 
And  seeking  not  for  undeserved  praise, 
Is  happy  knowing  he  has  done  his  best, 
Which  after  all  will  really  give  more  joy 
Than  all  the  means  which  mortals  might  employ. 

— Lloyd  E.  Wagner,  Ex-Arts. 
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II 

As  Novelists 
HEN  Hedges  and  I  again  found  time  to  sit  opposite 
y/yl  each  other  with  designing  thoughts  on  literary  fame, 

we  had  been  too  busy  for  several  days  to  give  litera- 
ture much  attention.  Therefore  we  had  considerable 
trouble  picking  up  the  thread  of  our  opera  where  we 
had  left  off. 

"Oh  say,  Jock,  I  was  in  the  bookstore  on  Eighth 
Street  today,"  Hedges  announced,  "and  I  saw  sev- 
eral recent  attempts  at  novels  by  Americans.  Some  of  those  birds 
actually  claim  that  they  have  the  Great  American  Novel.  What 
do  you  say  to  us  writing  the  thing  and  giving  them  all  the  colt- 
giggle  ? ' ' 

Of  course  that  would  cause  the  dropping  of  the  opera  we 
were  engaged  upon,  ipso  facto,  but  then  what  is  a  mere  opera 
compared  with  the  Great  American  Novel? 

"Good!"  I  said,  "but  shall  we  use  the  same  plot  we  have 
for  our  opera,  or  shall  we  find  a  better  one!" 

"Oh,  let's  get  a  new  one,"  Hedges  advised.  "Let's  write 
the  history  of  some  aristocratic  family  in  the  Middle  West  from 
about  seventy-five  years  ago  down  to  the  present  time,  with  most 
of  the  action,  of  course,  in  the  present. ' ' 

That  would  have  been  easy,  for  we  could  find  plenty  of  local 
color  in  the  files  of  the  paper  we  worked  for,  which  ran  back  to 
1845  and  contained  many  interesting  fragments  of  the  history  of 
some  of  the  town's  oldest  and  most  respected  families. 

Thereupon  we  again  pulled  our  typewriters  to  us,  and  start- 
ed to  write ;  again  we  wrote,  nothing  in  particular,  but  something 
to  ease  our  literary  conscience. 
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After  about  two  hours  of  incoherent  labor,  during  which 
time  we  filled  several  quires  of  paper  with  choice  bits  of  humor, 
pathos,  history,  and  unclassified  varieties  of  typewriting, 
all  smattering  of  an  old-time  newspaper  office  and  concern- 
ing the  life  in  the  town  when  it  was  a  trading-post,  a  river  port, 
the  center  of  the  first  railway,  a  small  town,  a  Civil  War  base,  a 
wreck  of  a  cyclone,  a  throbbing  city,  and  possibly  one  or  two 
more  phases  through  which  nearly  every  American  city  has 
passed  in  the  last  hundred  years.  Then  we  hesitated  for  breath, 
and  as  usual,  that  hesitation  was  a  sign  that  the  thing  was  no 
good.  Anyway  we  found  that  it  lacked  what  most  of  our  efforts 
lacked — plot.  ( )f  course  it  had  but  little  coherence,  but  we  never 
bothered  about  the  small  matters.  Shakespeare  never  cared 
whether  Julius  Caesar  had  a  watch  or  not.  But  we  had  plenty  of 
time  to  start  over  again  for,  somehow  (I  cannot  at  present  re- 
call how  it  happened),  it  was  only  shortly  after  midnight  when 
we  gently  tossed  our  efforts  into  the  waste-basket  and  began  once 
more  to  curry  our  memories  for  something  writable. 

Hedges,  with  his  usual  thoroughness,  began  to  rummage 
through  the  large  waste-basket  that  sat  near  his  desk.  He  found 
nothing  except  an  old  time-table  which  he  picked  up  and  began 
to  look  through. 

' '  Whoops  ! "  he  suddenly  shouted  from  the  midst  of  the  laby- 
rinthin  columns/ '  Here  we  are  all  set  for  the  prettiest  novel  ever 
written." 

"How  come?"  I  asked  doubtfully,  for  I  Avas  almost  at  the 
end  of  my  mental  string,  and  had  not  found  even  the  faintest 
trace  of  a  plot. 

"Why,  you  poor  bone-head"  he  answered,  "we  don't  need 
a  plot.  All  we  need  to  do  is  to  write  a  story  of  life  in  a  small 
town.  Just  take  some  light  plot  from  a  foreign  city  or  setting 
and  drop  it  in  the  mire  of  the  village  square  and  you  have  it.  The 
more  isolated  the  town  is,  the  better  for  the  story.  Now  here  I 
sec  Rapid  City  marked.    You  know,  just  six  miles  from  Rapid 
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City  is  the  town  of  Washington,  connected  with  Rapid  City  by  a 
road,  and  with  the  rest  of  the  world  by  nothing'.  Now  Rapid  City 
has  one  railroad,  the  Rock  Island,  and  if  anything  is  more  iso- 
lated than  a  town  on  the  Rock  Island,  it  is  a  town  six  miles  from 
the  Rock  Island. " 

And  he  was  right.  We  caught  a  train  at  about  one  o'clock 
and  in  a  little  more  than  an  hour  we  dropped  off  at  Rapid  City 
and  started  over  the  hills  to  Washington.  We  could  not  find  a 
speck  of  " local  color"  in  Washington  that  night.  In  fact  they 
even  turned  off  the  burglar-  alarm  in  the  bank  at  nine  o  'clock.  The 
front  door  of  the  hotel  was  unlocked  and  a  small  kerosene  lamp 
sputtered  at  the  head  of  the  stairs.  No  one  being  in  the  place, 
we  went  up  stairs  where  we  found  the  door  of  one  room  open  and 
the  landlord  lying  on  his  back,  blowing  his  whiskers  up  and  let- 
ting them  fall  back  to  the  accompaniment  of  a  dirge-like  gargle. 
We  watched  him  for  some  time  and  then  tried  to  awaken  him,  but 
our  efforts  merely  changed  the  tune  of  the  gargle,  so  we  decided 
to  find  a  room  for  ourselves.  This  was  very  easy  for  we  were  the 
only  guests — we  found  this  out  after  a  tour  of  all  the  rooms. 

We  camped  in  the  bridal  chamber  (at  least  it  was  the  best 
room  in  the  place.  So  we  named  it)  and  crawled  onto  the  straw- 
filled  tick  after  propping  the  window  open  with  a  piece  of  the 
water  pitcher,  the  only  lavatory  equipment. 

Ten  minutes  later,  after  all  the  horse  flies  from  the  feed  yard 
next  door  had  begun  to  yearn  for  their  breakfast  and  had  dis- 
covered strangers  in  town,  we  were  forced  to  retire  to  a  less  elab- 
orate room  where  we  improvised  a  screen  with  a  sheet  compara- 
tively free  from  holes.  The  next  morning  we  found  the  land- 
lord in  his  office  and  surprised  him  by  announcing  ourselves  as 
guests  from  New  York. 

The  day  gave  us  many  unthought-of  ideas.  Down  the  mid- 
dle of  the  road  came  a  team  of  oxen,  only  one  of  them  was  a  senile 
cow.  Near  the  general  store  and  above  the  blacksmith  shop,  we 
found  the  office  of  the  weeklv  Herald.    The  editor,  he  told  us,  had 
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begun  his  newspaper  career  on  a  Council  Bluffs  paper,  but  after 
a  few  months  as  "  cub ' '  he  induced  an  uncle  to  start  him  in  Wash- 
ington as  his  own  boss.  The  paper  had  a  circulation  of  about 
fifty,  so  the  editor  was  obliged  to  be  political  boss  and  sign  paint- 
er at  odd  times  when  the  press  or  the  automatic  folder  were  not 
broken  down.    In  such  cases  he  was  obliged  to  1ix  these  first  of  all. 

The  banker,  a  fine  old  gentleman  wearing  a  black  velvet  vest 
and  a  large  gold  watch-chain,  received  us  cordially  and  explained 
to  us  how  safe  his  safe  was  and  why,  and  to  prove  this  safety  he 
stated  that  he  had  been  in  the  finance  game  in  Washington  for 
going  on  to  fifty- three  years  and  had  never  yet  been  robbed. 

The  prize  exhibit,  however,  was  the  barber,  whose  first  name 
was  Al  and  who  wore  a  multi-colored  necktie  attached  to  a  multi- 
colored shirt,  but  the  two  were  radically  different  in  their  multi 
colors.     He  told  us  many  interesting  tales  of  a  recent  visit  he 
had  paid  to  the  city. 

"Y'know,  I'd  hearn  about  them  traffic  policemen  y'got  in 
th'  city  onct  when  I  wuz  over  V  Rapid  City,  but  I  thought  they 
wuz  just  a-tryin'  t'  kid  with  me.  But  la'  month  I  went  down  to 
Kay  See  an'  bright  an'  early  one  mornin'  I  walked  out  o'  the 
Y.  M.  C.  A.  an'  I  seen  one  of  them  policemen  a-standin'  in  th' 
middle  of  the  road  a-wavin'  his  arms,  an'  a-blowing  a  whistle.  [ 
thought  he  was  just  tryin'  t'  hev  some  fun,  but  by  ding,  they  was 
was  one  of  them  dura  fools  on  every  corner  in  town.  Doggone, 
it  sure  must  be  dangerous  in  th'  city  when  they  hev  t'  hev  a 
policeman  on  every  corner.  But  why  dont  they  make  'em  stand 
still  an'  keep  quiet,  air  they  only  a-trying  t'  scare  th'  crooks?" 

His  other  lights  on  various  subjects  from  international  poli 
tics  to  the  scourge  of  bobbed  hair  were  just  as  unique  as  those  on 
traffic  policemen. 

We  then  called  on  the  proprietor  of  the  general  store  and  he 
gave  us  a  rapid  summary  of  foreign  trade  and  local  conditions. 
It  seemed  that  the  principal  trouble  with  Washington,  according 
to  that  worthy  burgher,  was  the  fact  that  it  was  so  isolated.    A 
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lew  years  before,  in  an  attempt  to  get  the  county  scat,  Washing- 
ton had  built  a  single  track,  narrow-gauge  railway  to  Rapid  City, 
but  now  Ab  Winslow  was  using  the  engine  for  his  threshing  out- 
fit as  the  road  fell  through  after  the  county  election.  The  track 
was  left  where  it  was  laid. 

We  started  back  to  Rapid  City  on  the  track,  which  was  lost 
in  high  weeds  in  places  but  still  intact,  and  managed  to  get  back 
to  our  desks  in  time  to  go  to  work  in  the  afternoon. 

As  soon  as  the  paper  was  again  off  the  press,  we  resumed  our 
tasks,  but  here  we  fell  down, — what  was  our  plot  now  that  we  had 
all  our  material  ? 

Hedges  suggested  removing  the  blood  from  some  of  Poe's 
French  tales,  while  I  wanted  to  take  a  story  bodily  from  the  At- 
lantic Monthly.  The  imposture  would  never  be  noticed  by  any 
reader  of  popular  fiction.  But  we  decided  to  let  the  thing  rest 
for  a  few  days  until  we  felt  more  like  working  on  it, — we  were 
young,  and  De  Morgan  didn't  start  until  he  was  sixty-five  years 
old.  So  we  pulled  out  a  few  of  our  pipes  (we  were  both  con- 
noisseurs of  fine  pipes)  and  sat  until  dawn  discussing  the  various 
merits  of  Alpine  and  Algerian  Bruyere  and  Norwegian  amber. 

And  thus  fell  the  Great  American  Novel  as  far  as  two  possi- 
ble writers  were  concerned.  But  our  visit  to  Washington  was  not 
in  vain,  for  we  found  there  a  possible  way  to  make  a  fortune, 
which  resulted  in  one  of  our  most  important  adventures. 

— Jock,  Arts. 
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Why  Roses  Have  Thorns 

"Every  rose  has  its  thorns,"  so  you  hear  people  say, 
As  though  we  should  not  pick  them, — be  frightened  away. 
So  does  everything  beautiful  bid  us  beware ; 
For  there's  trouble  assured  in  the  gaining,  somewhere. 

But,  I  tell  you,  the  real  reason  far  deeper  lies 
Why  everything  beautiful  under  God's  skies 
Carries  hindrances  with  it.    I'll  help  you  to  see, 
If  you  '11  just  let  your  fancy  roam  care-free  with  me. 

To  yourself  kindly  picture  a  tall  stately  tree, 

But  covered  with  thorns,  long  and  sharp  as  can  be. 

At  the  very  tip-top  of  the  uppermost  bough 

Blooms  a  rose,  Nature's  masterpiece, — all  men  allow. 

Ah  now,  would  men  have  them?    I  tell  you  they  would, 
Yes,  rare  gentle  reader,  he  'd  have  one  who  could ; 
For  when  strong  men  see  beauty  which  truly  delights, 
Trouble  hinders  them  nothing;  the  contest  excites. 

And  the  victor,  though  wounded  and  weary,  would  then 
Bear  it  proudly,  the  envy  of  his  fellow-men ; 
While  the  rose,  guarded  carefully,  clasped  to  his  breast 
Pays  the  price  of  it's  beauty, — the  prize  of  the  best. 

It  was  always  so  :  beauty  can  ne'er  be  secure ; 
For  brave  men,  seeking  happiness,  dangers  allure. 
Do  you  think,  gentle  reader,  that  these  tiny  thorns 
Protect  roses  from  man,  when  real  danger  he  scorns. 

'Tis  not  so.    Roses  grow  both  for  you  and  for  me, 
And  their  thorns  guard  them  only  from  such  as  may  be 
Either  cowards  or  children;  for  that  man  who  dares, 
And  appreciates  beauty,  but  laughs  at  it's  cares. 

(He  who  writes,  signs  this  message  with  only  a  square, 
But  the  Rose  that  he  loves  will  know  wlio  placed  it  there.) 
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Creighton  has  sent  out  its  orators  and 
DREIGHTON  SPIRIT  athletes  to  do  battle  in  other  sections 
AT  LARGE  and  on  other  fields.     What  these,  its 

representatives,  have  done  matters 
not  so  much  as  how  they  have  done  it.  Concerning  both  points, 
opinion  has  been  unanimous.  Consequently,  we  wag'  our  heads 
with  an  'I  told  you  so,'  at  the  clippings  which  have  arrived  from 
time  to  time  during  the  past  month  telling  of  Creighton  victories 
on  the  basketball  floor.  These  clijjpings  are  from  editorial  sanc- 
tums far  from  ( hnaha.  There  are,  among  them,  sy)lendid  testi- 
monies to  Creighton 's  playing  as  a  "wonder  team,"  "sensation- 
al players;"  and  the  term  "Creighton  Wizards"  is  not  infre- 
quent. But  what  strikes  the  pride  of  every  follower  of  the  Blue 
and  White  are  such  utterances  as,  "The  contest  was  a  clean  bat- 
tle," and  "Creighton  is  represented  by  a  clean  squad  of  athletes.' 

In  years  to  come,  there  will  be  more  clippings  coming  from 
towns  where  Creighton  men  will  be  playing.  There  will  be  more 
tributes  to  the  superb  offensive  these  men  will  show.  There  will 
be  the  conviction  left,  wherever  they  wander,  that  the  Creighton 
teams  are  mighty.  The  supreme  tribute,  however,  will  be  that 
which  has  beneath  its  admiration  the  confession  that  Creighton 
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teams  are  clean.     Such  is  the  highest  enconium  which  man  can 
lavish  upon  his  fellowman. 

Who  can  say  nay  to  our  forecast  that  some  Creighton  ath- 
letes, orators,  or  debaters — coming  into  a  strange  territory  for 
their  contest — will  find  a  genuine  and  sincere  welcome  because 
Creighton  teams  are  laying  the  foundations  of  good  will  by  leav- 
ing the  reputation  of  not  only  being  good,  but  also  of  being 
sportsmen? 


A 

IS 
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Well,  as  Marshall  Hindenberg  said  to  the  Crown  Prince — " Retreat 

is  no  time  for  jokes." 


But  we  can't  resist  telling'  the  one  on  Michael,  the  worthy  treasur- 
er of  the  Bachelors : 

Some  one  wanted  to  be  kind  and  tell  him  when  to  stand,  bnt  he 
couldn't  tell  the  difference  between  Mike's  standing  and  kneeling  so 
he  gave  it  up. 


The  Law  School  refuses  to  be 
'spiked'  because  another  May 
Govern.  But  this  might  be  expected, 
for  the  speaker-elect  probably  in- 
sured his  election.  .  .  .  We  knew  he'd 
run  well,  because  he  beat  Thomas 
Quincy  Harrison  to  it  and  un 
locked  the  shop.  Bongardt,  too.  at 
one  time  made  the  argument  so  heated  that  it  became  White. 

And  no  one  but  Count  John  E.,  himself,  volunteers  the  informa- 
tion that  he  has  found  a  gentleman  who  fights. 

Mariono  Doliano,  amicus  curiae,  acting  in  the  capacity  of  referee. 
announces  to  all  of  Omaha's  GOOD  sporting  sheets  that  the  bout  was 
a  draw.  

The  Loyola  Club  can't  borrow 
the  Met.  now  that  it's  Lent. 

The  man  from  Orleans  is  now 
working  in  the  circulation  depart- 
ment of  the  Omaha  News. 

It's  certainly  marvelous  how  the 
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And  now  Father  Kaufmann  begins  to  worry  about  the  Chair  of 
History, — Professeor  William  Klemm  being  the  principal  rival. 


Professor  Duerhen  wants  to  teach  his  French  class  down  in  the 
Gym  with  the  rest  of  the  dumb  bells.  He  makes  this  wish  because  Bill 
Russell  told  him  Lui  Dit-elle  was  the  hero  of  the  story  they  were 
studying. 

. _ 

Prof— What  is  the  unit  of  biology? 

Stude — T  don't  want  to  answer  that.    I  think  it's  a  sell. 


Dinty — You'll  probably  get  a  rolling  pin  thrown  at  you  when  you 
go  home,  won't  you? 

Jiggs — No  Ave  haven't  got  enough  dough  to  have  a  rolling  pin. 


Al  Blum  has  been  standing  in  front  of  the  S.  J.  H.  so  much  that 
he  has  been  dubbed  the  corner-stone  of  the  institution.  We  have  often 
wondered  his  reason  for  standing  there,  but  now  we  think  we  have 
solved  the  question.    He  wants  to  be  an  outstanding  character. 


Some  freshman  th ought,  when  the  marks  were  read,  that  a  man 
named  Messrs  was  the  dumbest  man  on  the  hill,  because  his  name 
headed  every  failure  list. 


Frances  Bierney  has  been  heard,  in  the  corridors  of  the  Medical 
College,  )*eciting  a  poem  only  part  of  which  we  were  able  to  understand. 
It  was  this:  "Mica,  Mica  parva  Stella." 


Got  vour  Union  card  vet  ? 


Well  T  guess  Dents  will  be  dense. 


Sketches  by  Booze 

I 

James  Cardinal  McLaughlin  is  up  to  his  old  tricks — trying,  by  new 
and  unique  philosophic  subtilties,  to  impale  his  professor  on  the  horns 
of  the  famous  bul Ionia. 

Now  while  some  have  been  circulating  a  report  that  the  Cardinal 
is  to  be  excused  because  his  nerves  are  shattered  by  the  glaring  white- 
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wash  and  soporific  perfumes  of  the  pantry  adjoining  the  Kemical 
Kitchen,  where  the  peripatetics  now  hold  forth,  the  more  plausible  ex- 
planation of  his  attacks  on  the  Angel  of  Creighton  is  the  fact  that  the 
latter,  so  the  former  maintains,  was  guilty  of  " evident  discrimination'' 
in  passing  out  the  grades  for  last  semester's  travail.  And  what  makes 
matters  all  the  worse  is  the  supposition,  deeply  imbedded  in  the  Cardi- 
nal's cranial  interstices,  that  he  knew  more  Psych,  than  anyone  in  th»* 
class.  (Tis  ever  thus  in  the  far  Avest  where  booze-hounds  bark  ai 
traveling  salesmen.) 

Therefore,  when  such  profundities  as  proportional  analogy  arc 
being  expatiated  upon,  the  Cardinal  will,  in  tones  clear  and  ringing- 
Mike  a  six  cornered  dime),  ask  many  deep  and  weighty  questions,  for 
instance,  "Why  is  a  policeman?",  or  "When  you're  lost,  where  are 
you?",  or  "When  I  eat  grapefruit,  why  does  the  juice  squirt  in  my 
eye?" 

Strange  as  it  may  seem,  our  rubicund  little  playfellow  is  greatly 
exasperated  when  the  seraphic  didaskalos  chooses  to  answer  him,  not 
in  words,  but  ' ' aequivalentibus  signis"  which,  for  the  most  part,  take 
form  in  animated  peregrinations  up  and  down  the  floor  of  the  Kemical 
Kennel  and  in  automatic  strokings  of  the  head  a  la  mea  culpa. 

Such  indeed  are  the  first  recorded  metaphysical  impressions  of 
Booze,  himself  a  seeker  after  truth.  In  vain  does  he  belabor  himself 
with  hair-curling  speculation  on  the  advantages  and  disadvantages  ac- 
cruing to  those  who,   from  their  infancy,  must  bear  aloft  the  Titian 

streamers. 

— W.  B. 


In  Mourning 

The  class  in  American  History,  which  meets  down  in  the  Law  Col- 
lege of  an  afternoon,  is  the  clearing  house  for  all  the  latest  gentleman- 
ly wit  when  Father  Kaufmann  is  in  the  room  ;  and  for  all  the  wit  when 
he  is  strolling  up  and  down  the  hall  waiting  for  Western  Union  to  ring 
the  bell. 

But  be  that  as  it  may,  Father  himself  got  off  the  best  one  of  the 
season.  It  Avas  just  after  class.  Several  eager  students,  Bolin,  Mullen, 
Bassett  Wickhem,  and  sleek  little  Edgar  were  crowding  around  their 
professor  to  gaze  fixedly  at  a  map  which  he  held  in  his  hand.  So  impa- 
tient were  the  boys  in  their  search  for  knowledge  that  two  of  them 
finally  got  their  hands  on  the  map  and  helped  Father  uphold  its  weight. 
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After  a  few  moments  it  was  evident  that  Bolin  was  perplexed. 
"Say,  Father,  what's  that  black  line  up  to  the  North  East?" 
"That?    Oh!  that's  Wickhem's  thumb  nail." 

— A.  B. 


The  degrees  of  the  Medics  may  be  Fair-in-height,  but  they  cost 
them  at  least  a  Cent-a-grade.  Freshmen — have  you  paid  your  quarter 
yet?  

Nickerson,  who  labors  under  Newton's  laws  at  the  Pharmacy 
School,  wants  to  know  if  the  Metropolitan  Magazine  is  the  official  or- 
gan of  our  beloved  police  department. 

The  word  '  beloved '  was  suggested  by  Daleh. 


When  the  Folks  Come  Along 

I  like  to  go  driving  alone  in  a  Ford, 
For  many  hundreds  and  hundreds  of  miles ; 
The  engine  runs  sweetly,  and  climbs  so  neatly, 
And  my  face  is  covered  with  smiles. 

But  when  something  goes  wrong  with  the  motor 
I  fix  very  quickly  what 's  wrong, — 
A  turn  of  a  screw  and  she's  just  like  new. 
I  always  know  what  to  do 

But  not  when  the  folks  come  along. 

For  taking  the  folks  out  in  a  fliver 
Is  not  my  idea  of  fun ; 
It  always  makes  me  weary,  when  they  say 
What  had  ought  to  be  done. 

It 's  always  ' '  Son  did  you  test  the  tires  ? ' ' 
And  ' '  Did  you  look  into  the  tank  ? 
' '  I  think  she 's  boiling.    I  know  it  needs  oiling ! 
"Please  take  care  or  you'll  run  into  the  bank." 

Oh!  Why  must  my  folks  come  along? 

—P.  H.  B. 


Well  as  Judge  Taney  (as  great  a  judge  as  ever  sat  upon  a  bench; 
who  wrote  the  Ured  Scott  decision ;  who  some  say  was  the  cause  of  the 
War)  would  say:  "That's  all  the  evidence  there  is  for  this  issue." 
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MEDICAL 

Dean  Schulte  has  recently  re- 
turned from  an  extended  trip 
through  the  East.  While  in  Chica- 
go, he  attended  the  annual  meet- 
ing of  the  Council  on  Education  of 
the  American  Medical  Association 
which  was  held  there,  March  6th 
to  11th.  He  then  went  to  Wash- 
ington to  attend  a  conference  of 
the  Deans  of  all  class-A  medical 
schools  which  was  called  by  the 
Surgeon  General  U.  S.  A.  for 
March  14th  and  15th.  The  pur- 
pose of  this  conference  was  to 
further  public  health  work. 


The  recent  meeting  of  the  Ne- 
braska-Iowa-South Dakota  divis- 
ion of  the  American  College  of 
Surereons,  held  at  Lincoln,  was  at- 
tended by  the  following  members 
of  that  organization  from  this 
faculty:  Drs.  Simonel:,  Wolcott, 
McMartin,  Connell  and  Schulte. 

The  local  dailies  during  the 
month  have  carried  write-ups  of 
addresses  made  by  Dr.  Schulte  be- 
fore various  meetings  of  the  Lions, 
Kewanis,  and  Rotary  Clubs,  both 


of  Omaha  and  Council  Bluffs. 
Among  the  subjects  of  Dr. 
Schulte 's  talks  on  these  occasions 
were :  Modern  Conditions  in  the 
Practice  of  Medicine,  Modern  De- 
velopments in  Medical  Practice, 
and  Public  Cooperation  in  Health 
Work. 


The  examinations  for  intern- 
ships in  St.  Joseph's  Hospital  were 
held  February  13th.  Announce- 
ment of  the  appointment  of  suc- 
cessful candidates  will  be  made 
later  bv  the  Administrative  Board. 


Election  of  officers  for  the  com- 
ing year  in  Phi  Beta  Pi  resulted 
as  follows :  Archon,  W.  E.  Ash ; 
Vice-Archon,  Clifford  Mullen ; 
Treasurer,  Lester  Spinharney ; 
Secretary,  John  J.  Malee ;  Editor. 
Frank  Abts;  Historian,  E.  S.  Mc- 
Mahon;  Chaplain,  Mat  Severin. 


With  the  exception  of  a  very 
successful  Pre-Lenten  Dancing 
Party  given  by  the  Phi  Beta  Pi 
Fraternity  in  the  Gym  Club  rooms, 
Shrove  Tuesday  night,  student, 
social  activity  for  the  month   has 
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been  mostly  "inactive."  In  fact, 
as  far  as  we  can  find  out,  nothing 
happened  during  February  except 
an  unexpected  holiday  on  Wash- 
ington's Birthday,  which  every- 
one appreciated  very  much  and 
for  which  they  are  duly  grateful. 


In  view  of  the  fact  that  there 
seems  to  be  a  hypoplasier  of  in- 
tracolumnar  substance  this  month 
we  thought  we  might  write  up  a 
squib  on  an  interesting  side  issue 
topic,  "The  Rise  in  the  Price  of 
Marks."  The  spectacular  in- 
crease from  a  nickel  last  June  to 
20  cents  in  February  furnishes  ma- 
terial for  a  good  story.    But  being 


more  or  less  unfamiliar  with  the 
rates  of  foreign  exchange  and 
somewhat  out  of  touch  with  inter- 
national financial  matters  in  gen- 
eral, we  decided  against  it.  Some 
of  the  investors  in  the  Sophomore 
class  might  be  misled  by  the  arti- 
cle, if  it  were  prepared,  and  get  to 
speculating  and  come  to  a  loss. 
We  would  hate  to  be  instrumental 
in  bringing  on  any  such  condition 
and  so  will  pass  up  the  item. 


Hut  why  should  the  sophomores 
worry  about  such  matters?  They 
should  be  busy  learning  the  path- 
ology of  sudden  death.  Then  they 
would   know   why   "Mrs.   Jones" 
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died  suddenly  after  a  long  linger- 
ing illness. 


If  this  were  a  society  column 
and  Ave  knew  how  to  do  it,  Ave 
would  like  to  give  a  due  and  fit- 
ting write-up  to  the  marriage  of 
Ray  J.  Brennan  and  Miss  Zita 
Haller  which  took  place  at  St. 
John's,  Wednesday,  the  21st  of 
February.  Tn  a  regular  write-up 
Dr.  John  Chaloupka,  as  best  man, 
would  come  in  for  some  publicity 
as  would  other  members  of  the 
bridal  party  and  also  some  inter- 
ested mourners,  or  spectators,  who 
occupied  back  seats  in  the  church. 
But  as  it  is  we  will  have  to  content 
ourselves  with  offering  Ray  and 
liis  bride  the  hearty  congratula- 
tions of  his  fellows  here  at  the 
I  School. 

There  is  just  about  enough  space 
left  for  a  brief  review  of  that  re- 
cent great  dramatic  hit,  "The 
Hidden  Marks."  The  parts  of 
the  principle  characters  in  the 
\\  piece  were  exceptionally  avcII 
played.  So  effective  Avas  their 
Avork  that  the  suspense  Avas  main- 
tained to  the  very  last,  and  the 
topic  of  every  conversation  be- 
tween the  acts  Avas  some  new 
theory  on  the  solution  of  the  plot. 
The  key-note  of  the  play  Avas 
found  in  the  phrase,  "Let  there 
be  light.'*  This  theme  Avas  very 
touchingly  Avorked    into  the  lines 


throughout,  and  its  importance 
Avas  made  evident  at  the  climax. 
The  speedy  Avork  of  Mr.  Jos.  Fitz- 
simmons,  Avho  authentically  played 
the  part  of  the  class  treasurer,  Avas 
a  feature  of  the  thrilling  denoue- 
ment. From  an  artistic  and  dra- 
matic standpoint,  as  well  as  from 
that  of  the  box  office,  it  must  be 
said  that  the  play  Avas  a  big  suc- 
cess. 


PHARMACY 

Tavo  prominent  insurance  men, 
W.  I.  Kortright  and  Ernest  Whit- 
lock,  addressed  the  entire  student 
body  on  the  subject  of  insurance 
on  February  2.  Mr.  Kortright 
showed  the  difference  between  life 
insurance  hoav  and  what  it  Avas 
some  years  ago,  and  explained 
Avhat  it  meant  to  the  world  today. 
Mr,  Whitlock  then  enumerated 
the  advantages  which  may  be 
erained  from  life  insurance. 


At  a  meeting  held  Tuesday,  Feb- 
ruary 14,  at  the  Kappa  Psi  house, 
the  folloAving  men  were  elected  of- 
ficers of  the  Kappa  Psi  Fraternity 
for  the  coming  year:  Oscar  R. 
Thompson,  regent ;  Charles  Car- 
roll, \ ice-regent . ;  Arthur  Jensen, 
treasurer;  Elmer  Knudsen.  secre- 
tary; Andrew  Soulek,  historian: 
•lack  Ryan,  Chaplain. 


Ralph    Roache   lias  been   on   the 
sick  list  for  the  last  month.     His 
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illness  was  the  result  of  a  cold 
which  later  developed  into  pneu- 
monia. He  has  spent  the  last  three 
weeks  at  St.  Joseph's  Hospital. 
At  the  present  writing  he  is  much 
improved  and  his  classmates  wish 
him  a  speedy  recovery. 


sion  but  more  arrived  during  the 
day.  Frank  Sturdevant,  who  was 
privileged  to  represent  the  local 
chapter  of  Phi  Delta  Chi,  reports 
that  he  had  an  enjoyable  time, 
though  very  busy  during  the  en- 
tire convention. 


The  Phi  Delta  Chi  Fraternity 
held  its  annual  convention  at  Hotel 
Baltimore  in  Kansas  City,  Mo., 
February  17  and  18.  The  Conven- 
tion was  a  national  affair  and  was 
very  well  attended,  each  chapter 
having  at  least  one  delegate  pres- 
ent and  most  of  them  also  an 
Alumni  delegate.  About  fifty 
were  present  at  the  opening  ses- 


Howard  Recroft  recently  under- 
went an  operation  for  appendicitis. 
He  is  able  to  be  around  again,  but 
still  too  weak  to  attend  classes. 
He  left  for  his  home  where  he  will 
rest  a  week  before  taking  up, 
school  duties  again. 


Newly  elected  officers  of  the  Phi 
Delta  Chi  Fraternity  for  the  com- 
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ing  year  are  the  following:  How- 
ard Recroft,  president ;  R.  H.  Fitz- 
batrick,  vice-president ;  W.  D. 
Hads,  secretary ;  L.  C.  Wood, 
treasurer. 


On  Thursday  evening,  February 
23,  the  Lambda  Kappa  Sigma  so- 
rority girls  entertained  at  the 
Rembrandt  studio.  The  evening 
was  spent  in  dancing  and  card 
playing.  Towards  the  close  a 
delicious  luncheon  was  served. 
There  were  ten  couples  present. 
Of  course  this  is  a  secret,  but  we 
would  like  to  know  who  Miss 
Murphy's  escort  was.  No  doubt 
she  was  well  chaperoned. 


Two  more  of  our  young  ladies 
were  initiated  into  the  Lambda 
Kappa  Sigma  sorority  on  Wednes- 
day, February  8.  They  are  Lois 
Tipton,  and  Catherine  Murphy. 


LAW 

The  1922  session  of  our  Model 
House  closed  with  the  election  of 
officers  for  the  next  session  amidst 
a  bedlam  and  furore  quite  unbe- 


coming a  model  house.  The  cam- 
paign was  a  whirlwind  from 
start  to  finish  and  the  close  of  it  a 
veritable  cyclone  ;  the  political  ma- 
chines hummed;  the  candidates 
orated,  pleaded  and  wheedled,  and 
so  forth  and  so  forth ;  the  wise 
ones  who  stayed  on  the  fence  the 
longest  Avere  rewarded  for  their 
perseverance  with  cigars,  invites, 
and  so  forth  and  so  forth  ;  Madame 
Grundy  would  have  been  petrified 
had  she  witnessed  the  hand  hold- 
ing, the  love-making  by  one  male 
to  another  male  in  different  cor- 
ners of  the  building;  every  candi- 
date had  his  bosom  friends  and 
that  other  genus  of  recent  origin 
known  as  hip  friends. 

The  Gams  copped  the  offices  of 
Speaker  and  Chief  Clerk;  the 
Delts  were  consoled  with  the  of- 
fices of  Journal  Clerk  and  Ser- 
geant-at-arms.  T.  Joseph  McGov- 
ern  will  occupy  the  chair  during 
the  coming  year;  Daniel  Conway 
will  be  Chief  Clerk;  Edward  Fo- 
garty,  Journal  Clerk;  and  Richard 
F.  Wood  will  undertake  the  ar- 
duous duties  of  Sergeant-at-Arms, 
lugging  around  the   faces   of  au- 
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thority  and  keeping  Model  House 
model  in  every  respect. 

And  now  we  're  back  to  normal- 
cy and  a  hush  has  fallen  over  the 
*  Law  School  with  nothing  of  inter- 
est except  what's  in  the  next  case. 
Delta  loves  Gamma  and  Gamma 
loves  Delta.  "God  is  in  Heaven, 
the  government  is  in  Washington, 
and  all  is  well." 


Father  Egan's  proteges  of  the 
Debating  Club  through  their 
spokesmen  Charles  Bongardt, 
Fred  White,  and  T.  Joseph  Mc- 
Govern,  successfully  maintained 
their  side  of  the  issue  of  the  ques- 
tion of  Open  and  Closed  Shop 
against  the  debating  team  of  Ne- 
braska Wesleyan  University  be- 
fore a  large  audience  at  the  Uni- 
versity Auditorium  Tuesday,  Feb- 
ruary 21.  The  initial  effort  of  the 
Club  speaks  well  for  its  work  this 
year,  and  is  of  particular  promise 
for  its  work  in  the  future. 


Dean  Louis  J.  TePoel  has  re- 
turned from  Washington  D.  C. 
where  he  attended  the  annual 
meeting  of  the  American  Bar  As- 
sociation as  the  representative  of 
the  Nebraska  Bar  Association  and 
the  Creighton  College  of  Law. 


The  first  round  of  the  Corpus 
Juris-Cyc  contest  ended  with  Kast- 
ner,  McGovern  and  Svoboda  lead- 
ing the  field  of  contestants.    They 


were  each  awarded  a  volume  of 
Clark  on  Elementary  Law.  The 
final  result  will  be  announced  at 
the  end  of  the  school  year  when 
the  coveted  set  of  Corpus  Juris 
and  Cvc  will  be  awarded. 


And  examinations,  like  the  poor, 
we  have  ever  with  us.  The  Win- 
ter-quarter examinations  were 
held  March  13  to  15.  Pretty  soon 
some  one  will  see  a  robin  and  we'll 
have  another  set  of  examinations, 
all  to  the  tune  of  "We're  never 

done,  we're  never  done7' 

until  we're  done  for.  Any  one 
who  starts  a  movement  for  abol- 
ishing exams  will  have  the  Speak- 
ership cinched  at  the  next  elect- 
ion. Political  Aspirants,  please 
note,  as  you'll  have  to  start  early 
just  like  the  others. 


The  Barristers  lifted  the  shroud, 
which  had  fallen  over  social  activ- 
ities during  the  Lenten  season,  for 
a  moment  on  March  17,  with  a 
dance  at  the  Blackstone  which  was 
enjoyed  by  all  true  sons  of  Erin 
in  the  University  and  others,  who 
affected  the  Green  for  the  day  and 
who  attended  in  large  numbers. 

The  Juniors  and  Seniors  are 
still  feverishly  practicing  basket- 
ball in  anticipation  of  the  battle 
to  decide  the  supremacy  of  the 
law  school.  Somebody  better 
stipulate  the  case  for  trial  or  the 
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case  will  go  over  to  the  next  term, 
like  other  contests  for  supremacy 
in  the  Law  School  which  never 
materialized. 


The  Delts  entertained  at  a  din- 
ner dance  at  the  Prettiest  Mile 
Clnh  on  St.  Valentine's  day  in  hon- 
or of  their  new  members.  The 
Gams  held  their  dancing  party  at 
the  Blackstone  Febrnarv  25. 


Have  yon  heard  the  Law  Quar- 
it  ?  It  has  eight  members  and 
more  are  welcome.  They  sing 
beautifully,  for  a  fact,  and  just  be- 
cause they  strike  a  few  barber 
shop  chords  now  and  then  does 
not  denote  that  they  had  their 
preliminary  education  at  Moler's. 
Far  from  it.  The  invitation  is  ex- 
tended to  all  warblers  to  help  out- 
sing  the  Medical  quartet  in  the  an- 
nual Glee  Club  concert. 


In  the  interests  of  a  more  volum- 
nous  CHRONICLE  and  particu- 
arly  to  swell  these  notes,  won't 
[Ome  kind-hearted  law  student 
ake  a  leap  into  the  matrimonial 
;ea,  skid  off  a  bridge,  or  have  an 


accident  with  his  fliver,  home 
brew,  or  law  practice.  This  thing 
of  gathering  notes  us  becoming 
heart  breaking.  Everything  is 
normal  and  getting  more  so  with 
nary  a  rift  in  the  lute. 


We  almost  went  to  press  with- 
out mentioning  the  lectures  of  Mr. 
Sherlock,  of  the  local  division  of 
the  Federal  Estate  Tax  Bureau, 
to  the  Juniors  and  Seniors.  The 
series  of  lectures  covered  very 
comprehensively  the  manner  of 
making  returns  on  estates,  the 
regulations  covering  such  returns 
and  the  law  applicable  thereto,  be- 
sides giving  a  fund  of  information 
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P 


Hard  Roll 
.  Bread. 


Certified 


on  matters  relating  to  estates  in 


ARTS 


general,  which  will  prove  particn-      n.     „  ^  .  .  ,      ,        .  , 

St.    Patrick  s   day   has   come   and 

larly  beneficial  to  all  who  had  the 
opportunity  of  listening  to  Mr. 
Sherlock,  who  showed  himself 
very  well  posted  on  the  subject. 


Well,- 


-Verb  Sap. 


went 
And  left  me  here  without  a  cent; 
Left    me,    yea,    with    naught    to 

choose 
But    just    jot    down    odd   bits    of 

news. 
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All — ha  !  We  supect  something. 
Our  suspicions  are  well  grounded, 
too,  although  Ave  admit  the  whole 

.    affair  borders  on  the  mysterious. 

,  Not  long  ago  there  was  a  phone 
call  at  the  College  for  a  certain 
handsome  young  man,  whose  iden- 
tity we  dare  not  disclose.  We  will 
mention  the  fact  however,  that  he 
is  on  the  Chronicle  staff;  other- 
wise we  would  not  have  known 
about  this  scandal.  Well,  about 
thirty  minutes  after  the  call,  who 
came  sauntering  down  Twenty- 
fourth  Street  going  south  (yes, 
she's  got  him  going  south)  but 
this  young  Lochinvar  with  the 
sweetest,  blushingest  little  fairy 
clasping  his  manly  arm  !  Oblivious 
of  all  the  rest  of  creation,  they 
wandered  on  and   on  and  out  of 

i   sight. 

We  might  let  the  story  drop 
here,  "but  that  ain't  all."    Ah  no, 

'  you  haven't  heard  the  half  of  it. 
About  a  week  later  in  history 
class  we  noticed  a  commotion  over 
in  Romeo's  section  of  the  room. 
He  and  his  side  kick,  little  Robert, 

I  were  disputing  the  right  of  owner- 
ship   of    a    certain    article.      And 


what  was  it?  0  girls.  1  blush  to 
say.  It  was  a  glove.  Yes  sir,  a 
lady's  glove.  Bobby  had  found  it 
in  Launcelot's  pocket.  But  Launce- 
lot  put  "up  a  terrible  fight  (you 
know  how  boys  will  do)  and  the 
gauntlet  was  handed  over. 

The  next  day  at  noon  he  left 
the  office  saying  he  had  an  engage- 
ment out  at  the  University  of 
Omaha  (probably  to  return  the 
precious  mitten,  huh?).  Well, 
anyway,  since  then  he  has  mad" 
several  trips  to  the  north  part  of 
the  city  without  any  explanation 
whatever,  thus  adding  to  the  veil 
of  mystery  which  seems  to  en- 
shroud his  blissful  life.  Can  you 
guess  who  it  is?  We  wouldn't 
dare  mention  any  names,  but  his 
initials  are  Ralph  McCabe. 


The  Sophomore  Arts  class,  bet- 
ter known  as  the  Crustaceans,  is 
quite  a  class.  They  put  on  a  little 
party  the  other  night,  February 
21,  in  the  Gym  club-rooms  and  in- 
vited the  Juniors  and  Seniors.  I 
want  to  say  right  here  that  they're 
capable  hosts.  There  was  fine 
music,  fine  punch,  and,  to  top  it 
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off  and  round  it  out,  there  was 
confetti,  streamers  and  merry- 
makers of  various  sorts.  The 
north  club  room  was  decorated  in 
green  and  white,  the  class  colors, 
and  appropriate  dance  programs 
of  the  same  colors  were  offered. 
A.  Spitznagle,  high  mogul  of  the 
Crustaceans,  did  himself  proud  in 
promoting  the  party.  The  club 
members  were  distinguished  from 
the  guests  by  the  display  of  a  little 
red  crawfish,  worn  on  their  lapels. 
They  all  made  a  favorable  impres- 
sion with  the  ladies;  as  one  girl  re- 
marked, "Why  do  such  a  jolly 
bunch  of  fellows  have  a  crab  for 
their  emblem?" 

Isn't  it  a  shame  the  way  they 
maltreat  Frank  Wickhem  on  the 
basketball  floor f  If  they  can't 
trample  on  his  nose,  they  slide 
him  on  his  ear.  Oh  it's  a  cruel 
world  Frankie  boy,  and  yet  your 
manly  features  seem  to  weather 
the  storm. 


I  suppose  you've  all  heard  of 
the  new  teaching  staff  in  the  High 
School.  You've  noticed,  at  least, 
how  the  small  boys  have  been  tip- 
ping their  hats,  with  a  "How  do 
yon  do,  Professor?"  to  the  Sen- 
iors. If  yon  haven't  noticed  either 
then  certainly  yon  have  observed 
the  air  of  austerity  with  which  our 
"elders"  have  been  carrying 
themselves  of  late.     And  well  that 


they  do,  for  just  the  other  day  I 
happened  to  overhear  some  of  the 
youngsters  talking.  They  were 
speaking  of  algebra,  and  one  of 
them  said,  "Believe  me,  Professor 
Truman  sure  knows  his  berries." 
This  is  just  an  example.  I  suppose 
I  would  hear  many  more  compli- 
ments in  regard  to  the  new  pro- 
fessors, if  I  had  more  time  to 
spend  with  the  small  boys. 


Father  Albert  Wise,  former  pro- 
fessor in  the  Arts  College,  was  a 
visitor  during  the  early  part  of 
February. 


The  other  day  we  heard  some 
one  remark,  "What  has  become 
of  ■ 


»f  the  Bachelors? 


A  new  club  of  a  literary  charac- 
ter has  been  organized  in  the  Col- 
lege of  Arts.  It  is  known  as  "The 
French  Club"  and  was  made  pos- 
sible through  the  efforts  of  Francis 
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Fitzgerald.  The  object  of  the  club 
is  to  carry  interest  in  French  be- 
yond the  confines  of  the  class  room 
and  to  stimulate,  in  those  who  so 
desire,  a  hankering-  for  a  knowl- 
edge of  conversational  French. 
Professor  Duerhen,  who  is  taking 
an  active  interest  in  the  organiza- 
tion, states  that  all  college  stu- 
dents are  eligible  to  membership. 


The  club  will  meet  on  the  Becond 
and  fourth  Monday  of  each  month. 
The  election  held  at  the  first  meet- 
ing was  concluded  with  the  fol- 
lowing results:  Francis  Fitzger 
aid,  president ;  Julius  Berger,  vice- 
president;  Emil  Graff,  secretary; 
William  Russell,  treasurer.  Father 
Pierre  Bouscaren  was  made  hon- 
orary president. 
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In  accordance  with  our  policy  as 
outlined  in  the  January  issue,  the 
Alumni  department  again  makes 
its  appearance.  Thus  far,  Ave  re- 
peat, our  channels  for  gathering 
items  of  interest  are  still  very  nar- 
row ;  but  with  hope  that  this  may 
soon  be  remedied,  we  print  what 
has  been  gathered  to  date. 


J.  L.  McCarthy,  M.  D.  '00,  is 
practicing  at  Butte  Mont.  Two 
other  Medical  alumni  have  also  lo- 
cated there.  They  are  Milton  Mur- 
phy, M.  D.  17  and  J.  E.  Dutcher, 
M.  D.  17. 


From  El  Paso,  Texas,  we  hear 
that  Wm.  J.  Leary,  M.  D.  '05,  and 
Shirley  Elmore,  M.  D.  '07,  are 
practicing1  there.  The  latter  is 
still  with  the  Army. 

Mrs.  C.  S.  Tlolcombe  (Vera 
Bartholomew),  Ph.G.  '08,  now  re- 
sides in  Cairo,  Egypt.  She  has 
proved  that  she  remembers  the 
days  spent  at  Creighton  by  send- 
ing her  subscription  to  the  1922 
Review. 


T.  W.  Lanigan,  Arts  '09,  of 
Creeley,  Nebr.,  took  a  prominent 
part  in  the  Democratic  Conference 
held  in  Omaha  on  the  occasion  of 
the  Jefferson  Day  banquet. 


Marion  Lombard,  M.  D.  10,  was 
in  Omaha  recently.  He  was  as- 
sistant surgeon  in  the  U.  S.  Health 
Service  until  he  resigned  in  order 
to  take  charge  of  Plague-eradica- 
tive  measures  in  New  Orleans. 


J.  W.  Thueringer,  M.  D.  11,  is 
on  the  faculty  of  the  Arkansas 
State  University  as  professor  of 
biology. 


Donald  Burke,  LL.B.  12,  of  the 
Law  School  faculty,  and  Mrs. 
Burke  are  rejoicing  over  the  birth 
of  a  daughter,  Margaret  Mary. 


John  Delehant,  LL.B.  13,  and 
Mrs.  Delehant,  formerly  of  the 
Dental  College,  came  from  Beat- 
rice to  inspect  the  new  buildings. 


C.  O.  Moore,  M.  1).   '14,  and  R, 
T.  Jellison,  M.  D.   '14,  are  enjoy- 
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ing  large  practices  in  Salt  Lake 
lity. 


L.  E.  Melrin,  LL.B.  '14,  has  re- 
cently opened  offices  with  John  R. 
Ware  at  710  McKnight  Building, 
Minneapolis,  Minn. 


J.  Frank  McDermott,  A.B.  '14, 
LL.B.  '20,  has  been  appointed  As- 
sistant Cashier  of  the  First  Nat'l. 
Bank  of  Omaha. 


B.  A.  Brungardt,  M.  D.  '14,  and 
G.  J.  Dierkes,  M.  D.  '17,  are  both 
in  Salina,  Kansas. 


From  the  far  west  we  learn  that 
X.  H.  Rasmussen,  M.  D.  '15,  is  lo- 
cated at  Los  Angeles,  while  an- 
other Creighton  man,  George  E. 
Darrow,  M.  D.  '17,  is  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. 


George  A.  Lee,  LL.B.  16,  R.  H. 
Bremers,  LL.B.  '16,  and  Henry 
Bremers,  LL.B.  '19,  have  opened 
offices  at  707  Keeline  Building. 


John  A.  Ryan,  LL.B.  17,  lias  a 
fine  practice  in  Chicago.  He 
writes  that  he  has  discovered  two 


other  Creighton  men  there,  W.  J. 
Mangan  and  Bart  Kruger. 


E.  C.  McDermott,  LL.B.  17,  lias 
taken  a  position  with  the  Federal 
Land  Bank  of  Omaha. 


Fred  A.  Peterson,  1).  D.  S.  18, 
is  teaching  in  the  Colorado  Col- 
lege of  Dental  Surgery. 


Dennis  Naughton,  LL.B.  19,  has 
established  a  practice  in  Portland, 
Oregon.    * 


Ira  A.  Wright,  Ph.G.  19,  has 
entered  the  employ  of  Eli  Lilly  & 
Co.,  Pharmaceutical  Manufactur- 
ers. He  is  to  be  their  special  bio- 
logical representative  in  the  dis- 
trict of  which  Kansas  City  is  the 
head. 


Jesse  Craney,  LL.B.  19,  John 
P.  Moore,  LL.B.  19,  and  Frank 
Dineen  have  moved  their  offices 
to  the  Arthur  Building,  formerly 
occupied  by  the  Law  and  Dental 
schools. 


Leo  Kennehan,  D.  D.  S.  '21,  has 

located  at  Croston,  Nebraska. 


TV,,  MAX  CAFE 


for  Good  Food 


2309  Cuming  St. 


Jackson  4051 


336 


THE    CREIGHTON    CHRONICLE 


R.  W.  Danielson,  Ph.G.  '20,  is 
now  with  the  W.  N.  Rehlander 
Pharmacy  of  Lincoln. 


H.  H.  Godbersen,  D.  D.  S.  '21, 
lias  been  doing  post-graduate  work 
at  the  Mayo  Clinic,  Rochester, 
Minnesota. 


George  A.   Padrnos,  LL.B.    '21, 

lias     opened     offices     at     Geddes, 
South  Dakota. 


Harry  Souders,  D.  D.  S.  '21,  has 

established  a  practice  in  Nebras- 
ka City. 


Arthur    Burbridge,    LL.B.    '21, 

may  be  reached  at  Randolph,  Ne- 
braska. 


A.  M.  Scott,  D.  D.  S.  '21,  is  now 
at  Central  City,  Nebraska. 


Dr.  B.  A.  McDermott,  who  early 
in  February  was  reported  in  a 
critical  condition  at  St.  Catherine's 
Hospital,  has  recovered  sufficient- 
ly to  be  removed  to  his  apartments 
in  the  Fontenelle. 


Walter  T.  Moore,  LL.B.  14,  has 
been  practicing  law  at  Torrington, 


Wyoming,  for  the  past  two  years. 
He  tells  us  that  he  likes  the  new 
country  and  is  enjoying  a  good 
practice.  The  firm  is  More  &  Reed. 


Leonard  L.  Ryan,  LL.B.  '15,  has 
established  a  fine  practice  at  Audu- 
bon, Iowa. 


Harry  Shackelford,  Law  '16,  af- 
ter serving  in  the  Avar  in  the  Bal- 
loon Service,  is  now  practicing  in 
Omaha,  and  acts  in  the  capacity  of 
attorney  for  the  Omaha  Live 
Stock  Exchange.  He  resides  at 
5344  No.  Twentv-fifth  Street. 


Fremont,  Nebraska. 


The  marriage  of  Gerald  E.  La 
Violette,  A.  B.  16,  LL.B.  '19,  to 
Miss  Henrietta  West  was  solemn- 
ized on  February  25,  at  St.  Mary 
Magdalene's  Church. 


dames  P.  Sullivan,  a  graduate 
of  the  Law  Department,  was  re- 
cently married  to  Miss  Viola  More  • 
arty.  Mr.  Sullivan  is  engaged  in 
business  in  Omaha. 


J.  E.  Jones,  Law  16,  has  been 
practicing    for    several    years    in 
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Creighton  40 — Des  Moines  26 
Creighton  34 — Des  Moines  25 

Des  Moines  University's  cage 
Tigers  took  a  royal  walloping  Fri- 
day night  when  Coach  Kearney's 
protegees  took  the  long  end  of  a 
40  to  26  count. 

The  Iowa  troupe  came  here  with 
sixteen  straight  victories  over 
some  of  the  best  teams  in  Iowa  and 
Illinois  and  it  took  the  best  in  the 
Creightonite  camp  to  conquer  the 
invaders.  Only  by  a  final  rally  in 
the  remaining  few  minutes  of 
play,  which  was  spiced  with  some 
dazzling  team  Avork  and  accurate 
shooting  waa  Creighton  able  to 
gain  a  lead  which  secured  them  a 
vietory. 

Floyd  Paynter  commenced  the 
scoring  by  caging  a  spectacular 
shot  after  a  long  dribble.  Captain 
Knox,  the  Des  Moines  star,  was 
quick  to  follow  with  a  lucky  shot 
from  the  center  of  the  floor.  From 
there  on  the  two  teams  alternated 
for  the  lead  throughout  the  entire 
first  frame.  Creighton  was  only 
able  to  emerge  leading  a  20  to  17 
score  after  Mahoney  and  Lyncy 
caged  field  goals. 


The  second  half  found  both 
teams  resorting  to  a  more  defen- 
sive game.  There  were  few  shots 
at  the  basket  and  those  were  prac- 
tically all  from  rangy  distances. 
Seven  minutes  elapsed  before 
either  side  eaged  a  field  goal.  Here 
Kearney  shifted  Paynter  back  to 
his  stationary  position  and  Lynch 
to  the  running  guard.  Thereupon 
Wise,  Mahoney,  Lovely,  and 
Lynch  all  caged  field  goals  in  rap- 
id succession  placing  Creighton 
eight  points  in  the  lead,  which 
was  gradually  strengthened  as 
the  game  progressed. 

Lovely  and  Mahoney  just  about 
split  even  in  the  scoring  column. 
Both  had  their  sights  working  to 
perfection  and  each  drew  several 
rounds  of  applause.  Captain  Wise 
played  an  excellent  floor  game  be- 
sides caging  three  field  goals.  The 
guarding  of  Lynch  and  Paynter 
was  largely  responsible  for  the 
low  score  of  the  visitors. 

For  Des  Moines  Captain  Knox 
was  the  individual  star.  Time 
and  again  this  scrappy  visitor 
intercepted  passes,  and  made 
some  pretty  placements  from  dif- 
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ficult  angles.     He  caged  14  of  his 
team's  26  points. 

Creighton — 40 

G      FT.  PF.  TF.  Pts 

Wise    (C,   If    3         0       3  1  6 

Lovely,    rf     7          0       1  0  14 

Mahoney,    c     5          0       1  0  10 

Lynch,     lg     2          2       0  0  6 

Paynter,    rg    2          0       4  2  4 

Berry,     rg     0         0       0  0  0 

Trautman,     If     0         0       0  0  0 


Totals 19         2       9 

Des   Moines — 26 


40 


G 

Knox     (C),    If    4 

Evans,     rf     2 

Rust,    c     2 

Burnett,      lg      0 

Sprout,     rg      2 

Snyder,    rg    0 


FT.  PF.  TF.  PtE 


14 


Totals 10         6       5 

Referee — Schissler    of    Nebraska. 
Time   of   halves — Twenty   minutes. 


2fi 


Creighton  completed  the  sea- 
son's basketball  games  on  the 
home  floor  Saturday  night  in  an 
admirable  manner,  when  they  took 
the  second  game  of  a  two  game 
series  from  Des  Moines  34  to  25. 
This  game  closed  one  of  Creigh- 
ton's  most  successful  seasons.  The 
Blue  and  White  cagers  won  six- 
teen out  of  eighteen  games,  loos- 
ing one  to  Iowa  and  one  to  Notre 
Dame — an  honorable  record  for 
Coach  Kearney. 

The  second  meeting  of  these 
two  teams  was  spiced  with  many 
more  thrills  than  their  first  en- 
counter, although  the  score  does 
not  indicate  a  closely  fought  con- 
test, 

No  less  than  half  a  dozen  times 
in  the  initial  frame  Creighton  lost 
the  lead  only  to  regain  it,  the  last 
time  mostly  through  the  shooting 


of  Jimmy  Lovely  and  "Cy" 
Lynch. 

hyneh  tossed  the  first  counter 
when  Sprout  was  spied  traveling 
From  then  on  it  was  a  nip  and 
tuck  affair.  Creighton  held  the 
lead  the  major  portion  of  the 
time  but  only  by  one  or  two  points. 
At  the  half  Des  Moines  was  on  the 
short  end  of  a  10  to  14  count. 

The  Tigers  came  back  strong 
after  the  rest  at  the  half,  and  evi- 
dently Coach  West  gave  them 
some  valuable  information  as  to 
how  the  game  ought  to  be  played. 
They  closed  in  on  the  Kearney 
men  and  were  soon  in  the  lead  by 
five  points. 

Things  were  beginning  to  look 
bad  for  .Creighton  as  there  were 
but  four  minutes  left  and  six 
points  separated  them  from  the 
lead.  It  was  at  this  stage  of  the 
game  that  Lynch  and  Lovely  came 
into  prominence,  the  former  mak- 
ing the  score  28  all  on  a  field  goal 
and  a  pair  of  free  throws  and  the 
latter  ending  the  scoring  by  toss- 
ing three  spectacular  baskets. 

Captain  Wise  played  his  last 
game  for  Creighton  on  the  home 
floor.  He  seemed  aware  of  this 
fact  for  his  floorwork  and  team 
play  were  features  of  the  contest. 
Lovely  led  the  individual  scoring 
with  12  points ;  Lynch  was  next 
with  10. 

Captain  Knox  was  again  the 
star  for  the  visitors.     On  several 
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occasions  his  teamwork  and  ac- 
curate basket  shooting  brought 
applause  from  the  spectators. 

Creighton 

G      FT.  PF.  TF.  Pts 

Wise    (C),    If    1          0  1  0  2 

Lovely,     rf     6         0  1  0  12 

Mahoney,    c     2         0  0  0  4 

Paynter,     lg     3         0  1  1  6 

Lynch,     rg     2          6  1  0  10 

Totals 14         6  4  1  34 

Des   Moines 

G      FT.  PF.  TF.  Pts 

Knox    (C»,    rf    3          5  0  0  11 

Evans,     If      2          0  2  0  4 

Rust,    c     3         0  0  0  6 

Burnett,    rg     0          0  0  1  0 

Sprout,    lg     0         0  1  1  0 

Snyder,    lg     2          0  1         0  4 

Totals 10         5  4  2  25 

Referee — Schissler,     Lombard. 


CREIGHTON  ON  TOUR 
Creighton  33 — Des  Moines  12 
Creighton  20 — Des  Moines  18 

February  23 — The  first  victims 
of  the  Creighton  machine  abroad 
were  the  Des  Moines  "Tigers'' 
who  played  a  seemingly  helpless 
game  to  a  33  to  12  score.  The 
game  was  said  by  sport  writers  in 
Des  Moines  to  be  the  greatest  ex- 
hibition of  basketball  ever  seen  in 
that  city. 

The  only  time  that  the  Tigers 
came  near  equalling  Creighton 
was  in  the  first  few  minutes  of 
play,  but  they  were  obliged  to 
fight  every  minute  to  keep  the 
score  as  low  as  possible. 

Lovely  and  AVise  rang  up  two 
baskets  in  the  first  three  minutes 
of  play  and  a  minute  lator  Des 
Moines  managed  to  score  through 
MacFarland.  who  made  a  long 
shot  from  the  si<hj. 


In  attempting  to  defend  them- 
selves, Des  Moines  kept  Creigh- 
ton near  the  center  of  the  floor, 
but  many  spectacular  shots  made 
their  work  useless.  The  half  end- 
ed with  a  score  of  20  to  5. 

Mahoney  made  it  22  in  the  first 
minute  of  play  in  the  second  half 
but  Des  Moines,  by  a  basket  and 
a  volley  of  free  throws,  made  their 
end  of  the  tally  9.  Creighton  then 
came  back  and  raised  the  stand- 
ard to  32.  During  the  last  five 
minutes  of  play,  however,  when 
the  Creighton  team  was  composed 
of  substitutes,  the  Tigers  made 
three  more  and  Creighton  one. 

Although  Creighton  was  out- 
weighed they  succeeded  in  break- 
ing every  formation  Des  Moines 
could  conceive. 

The  lineup : — 

Pes  Moines  12  Creighton  33 

Knox    R.  F Wise 

Evans     L.  F Lovely 

A   Rust      C Mahoney 

^acfarland     R.  G Paynter 

Burnett      L.  G Lynch 

Substitutions:  Snyder  for  MacFarland;  O. 
Rust  for  A.  Rust ;  Trautman  for  Lovely : 
Moir  for  Mahoney ;  Berry  for  Lynch  ;  Powell 
for  Wise  ;   Pecatis  for  Paynter. 

Summary : — Field  Goals :  Knox,  A.  Rust, 
Lovely,  Trautman  2,  MacFarland,  Wise,  Ma- 
honey, Lynch  4.  ,Free  Throws — Knox  4. 
Trautman  1.  Personal  Fouls — Paynter  3,  A. 
Rust,  O.  Rust,  Powell  2,  Knox,  Burnett.  Mac- 
Farland, Wise,  Trautman.  Mahoney,  Lynch, 
Technical    Fouls — Paynter    1. 

Referee :   North,   Hiinland   Park. 


February  25 — In  the  second 
game  with  Des  Moines  Creighton 
either  slowed  down  or  Des  Moines 
pepped  up,  many  think  it  was 
both.  Nevertheless  it  took  a  rally 
in  the  last  few  minutes  of  play  to 
give  the  game  to  Creighton.     At 
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the  end  of  the  first  half  Cr  eight  on 
was  but  one  goal  ahead  of  Des 
Moines  and  in  the  second  half  the 
Tigers  took  a  lead  and  when  but 
seven  minutes  were  left  the  score 
stood  18  to  15  in  favor  of  Des 
Moines.  Lynch  and  Wise  scored 
field  goals  and  Lynch  pocketed  a 
free  throw. 

While  the  game  Avas  faster  than 
the  previous  one,  there  were  fewer 
substitutions.  Wise  turned  his 
ankle  in  the  last  minute  and  was 
replaced  by  Berry.  Snyder  of 
Des  Moines  was  "pulled"  and 
Sprout  put  in. 

The  game,  like  that  of  the 
twenty-third,  was  considered  ex- 
ceptional and  was  said  to  be  one 
of  the  hardest  fought  games  of 
the  season  in  Des  Moines. 

The  lineup : — 

Des    Moines   18  Creighton  20 

Knox    L.  F Lovely 

Evans     R.  F Wise 

A.  Rust      C Mahoney 

Burnett      R.  G Paynter 

Sprtut L.  G Lynch 

Substitutions: — Snyder  for  Sprout,  Berry 
for  Wise. 

Field  Goal : — Knox,  Lovely  3,  Paynter, 
Lynch  2.   A.  Rust,  Wise   1. 

Free   Throws: — Knox   4,    Lynch    4. 

Personal  Fouls : — Rust,  Sprout  3,  Mahoney, 
Paynter,   Lynch   2,  Evans. 

Simpson  25 — Creighton  40 
Tndianola.  Iowa,  February  24 — 
The  second  game  aAvay  from 
home,  with  Simpson  College  of 
Indianola,  was  practically  a  walk- 
away. The  regulars  carried  the 
Simpson  men  off  their  feet  and 
wound  up  the  first  half  with  a 
score  of  27  to  12. 


In  the  second  half  the  substi- 
tutes were  used  until  Simpson 
raised  their  score  to  24,  when  the 
regulars  were  put  back.  Mahoney 
and  Lovely  did  the  heavy  scoring 
for  Creighton. 

The  game  was  fast  and  free 
from  rough  stuff.  Indianola  and 
Des  Moines  newspapers  credited 
Creighton  with  having  one  of  thf 
most  sportsmanlike  teams  ever 
seen  in  that  neighborhood. 

The  lineup : — 

Simpson    25  Creighton   40 

Key       R.  F Lovely 

McCoy      L.  F Wise 

Sterling        C     Mahoney 

Fawcett     L.  G Berry 

Scrcggs      R.  G Lynch 

Substitutions — Trautman  for  Lovely.  Pecka- 
tis  for  Lynch,  Powell  for  Wise,  Paynter  for 
rowell.  Moir  for  Mahoney.  Woolson  for  Faw- 
cett,  Hoskins   for   McCoy,    Palmer  for  Sterling. 

Field  Goals — Lovely  5,  Wise  2.  Mahoney  5, 
Lynch  3,  Trautman  2,  Peckatis  1,  Key  6, 
Stirling  5,   Hoskins  1, 

Free   Throws — Wise    3.    Lvnch    3,    Koskins   1, 

Fouls — Mahoney,  Lynch,   Sterling,  Fawcett  2. 

Referee  : — Egan,    Grinnell. 

Creighton  34 — Michigan  Aggies  28 

East  Lansing,  Mich.,  February 
27 — The  first  game  east  of  the 
Mississippi  netted  Creighton  an- 
other victory,  this  time  over  the 
Michigan  Aggies. 

For  once  Creighton  struck  the 
gait  at  the  beginning  of  the  game 
and  held  it.  At  the  end  of  the 
first  half  the  score  was  23  to  12  in 
favor  of  Creighton  and  Michigan 
seemed  hopeless. 

The  passing  could  not  be  hin- 
dered by  Michigan  so  they  re- 
sorted to  rather  rough  tactics  and 
in  this  way  succeeded  in  raising 
their  score  slightly. 


Here's  why 

CAMELS  are 

the  quality  cigarette 

BECAUSE  we  put  the  utmost  quality  into 
this  one  brand.  Camels  are  as  good  as 
it's  possible  for  skill,  money  and  lifelong 
knowledge  of  fine  tobaccos  to  make  a  cigarette. 

Nothing  is  too  good  for  Camels.  And  bear 
this  in  mind!  Everything  is  done  to  make 
Camels  the  best  cigarette  it's  possible  to  buy. 
Nothing  is  done  simply  for  show. 

If  you  want  the  smoothest,  mellowest, 
mildest  cigarette  you  can  imagine — and  one 
entirely  free  from  cigaretty  aftertaste,  it's 
Camels  for  you. 

Camel 

R.    J.    REYNOLDS    TCBACZO    CO.,    Winston-Salem,   N.   C. 
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The  game  was  marred  by  a 
fight  between  Paynter  and  Foster. 
During  the  rough  work  Foster 
caught  Paynter  under  the  chin 
with  his  elbow.  Paynter  swung 
around  and  retaliated,  sending 
Foster  into,  the  spectators,  who 
stopped  them.  Neither  was  ruled 
out,  however. 

Lynch  was  star  basket-shooter, 
making  seven  field  goals. 

The  lineup : — 

Creighton  34  Aggies  28 

Lovely      R.  F Heasley 

Trautman    R.  F Gilkey 

Mahoney     C     Foster 

Paynter     R.  G Matson 

Lynch      L.  G Fessenden 

Field  Goals — Lovely  7.  Mahoney  4,  Traut- 
man 2,  Lynch  1.  Foster  6,  Gilkey  1,  Fessenden 
1,   Swan«on    1,   Heasley  1,   Pacynsky  2. 

Free  Throws — Lynch  5,  Trautman  1,  Gilkey 
4,    Pacynsky   2. 

Substitutions — Peckatis  for  Lovely,  Berry 
for  Lynsh.  Lovely  for  Peckatis,  Pacynsky  for 
Heasley,  Wilcox  for  Gilkey,  S\vanson  for  Mat- 
son. 

Referee  : — Mitchell,     Michigan. 


Creighton  36— Buffalo  27 
Creighton  18 — Syracuse  29 

On  March  1st,  Creighton  began 
its  Eastern  invasion  proper  with 
a  decisive  victory  over  the  Uni- 
versity of  Buffalo  team,  taking  the 
honors  of  the  game  by  the  margin 
of  36  to  27.  The  next  night,  how- 
ever, defeat  seemed  to  be  in  store 
for  the  same  invaders.  After 
battling  the  Syracuse  University 
five  in  the  opening  minutes  of  the 
game,  after  splendid  floor  work 
in  which  Lovely  starred,  and  after 
rolling  up  a  fair  lead  on  Syracuse, 
the  Blue  and  White  was  forced  to 
see   the   Orange   and  Black  creep 


up  on  their  lead  and  in  a  final 
whirlwind  finish  leave  the  Creigh- 
ton team  some  decade  of  points 
behind. 

Mahoney  was  ruled  out  on  per- 
sonal fouls  in  the  second  half  of 
this  game,  and  Captain  Wise,  evi- 
dently none  the  worse  for  his  in- 
jury sustained  at  Lansing,  took 
his  place  admirably.  Wise  se- 
cured five  ringers  in  the  time  he 
was  in,  running  highest  in  individ- 
ual scoring  for  Creighton. 

It  was  a  hard  game  to  lose,  but 
with  tough  competition  through- 
out their  entire  trip  it  is  to  be 
wondered  that  the  Varsity  suc- 
ceeded as  well  as  it  did.  The 
travelling  is  heavy  on  a  team  and 
with  games  coming  in  close  suc- 
cession, the  Blue  and  White  has 
laid  up  a  splendid  record  on  its 
trip  so  far. 

Syracuse  Creighton 

Brucker     L.  F Wise 

Lavin      R.  F Lovely 

McRae     C     Mahoney 

Weltman     L.  G Paynter 

Fisher      R.  G Lynch 

Field  Baskets — Wise  5,  Mahoney  2,  Peckatis 
1.  Brucker  3,  Lavin  3,  McRae  3,  Weltman. 
Fisher. 

Foul  Baskets — Lynch  2,  Fisher  7. 

Substitutions  :  Creighton — Barry  for  Lovely, 
T,TacKepis  for   Mahoney. 

Referee — Metzdorf,    Rochester. 

Umpire — Avery. 


Creighton  24— Colgate  38 

Binghampton,  N.  Y.,  March  3 — 
The  loss  of  tonight's  game  will  in- 
ject untold  sadness  into  the  stu- 
dents of  Creighton.  For,  since 
the  Blue  and  White  had  overcome 
the  New  Yorkers  twice  in  succes 
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sion  only  a  few  weeks  ago,  they 
had  no  doubt  that  their  team 
would  come  oft'  victorious  a  third 
time. 

In  long  distance  shooting 
Creighton  did  well.  Mahoney  and 
Lovely  taking  rank  as  stars.  But 
in  the  short  shots  Creighton  found 
a  jinx,  many  more  bounding  off 
than  bounding  in.  Colgate's  ex- 
cellent team  work  and  crafty 
handling  of  the  leather  were  re- 
sponsible for  their  high  score. 

The   summary : — 

Colgate  (38) 

Field  Foul  Total 

Barnes,     rf     6  0  12 

O'Connor,    If     2  6  10 

Mosier,   c    4  0  8 

Steffin,    rg     3  0  6 

Linnehan     (C),    lg     0  0  0 

Layland,    rf     0  0  0 

Livermore,     If     1  0  2 

Dolan,    rg     0  0  0 

Herman,     lg     0  0  0 

Leonard,    c     0  0  0 

Totals     16  6  38 

Creighton    (24) 

Field  Foul  Total 

Lynch,    rf    0  8  8 

Peckatis.    If     0  0  0 

Wise    (C),   c    1  0  2 

Paynter,    rg    0  0  0 

Berry,     lg     0  0  0 

Mahoney,   c    4  0  8 

Trautman,    If    0  0  0 

Lovely,    rg     3  0  6 

Totals     8  8  24 

Score  by  halves : 

Colgate    13  25  38 

Creighton 9  15  24 

Referee — Don    Disley,    Syracuse. 

Umpire — Harry   Weiss,    Endicott. 


Creighton  26— Penn  State  49 

State  College,  Pa.,  March  4 — 
Somebody  in  tin;  cast  borrowed 
Creighton 's  goat  and  failed  to  re- 
turn it  before  the  game  with  Penn 
State.  Creighton  was  well  guard- 
ed and  could  not  get  in  touch  with 
the  hoop  at  close  quarters.  Most 
of  their  points  were  netted  from 
long  distance  shots.  Despite  the 
fast  floor  work  of  the  Blue  and 
White  the  score,  at  the  half,  stood 
25  to  9  against  them. 

Lovely  was  star  for  the  trav- 
elers while  Koehler  did  the  honors 
for  the  home  team,  making  seven 
baskets. 

The  lineup  :— 

Penn  State  Creighton 

Reed      F Lynch 

Miller      F Lovely 

Shair     C Wise 

Koehler       G Berry 

Loeff  ler      G Paynter 

Substitutions — Trautman  for  Wise,  Pecka- 
tis for  Lynch,  Wilson  for  Loeffler,  Cornwall 
for  Reed. 

Field  Goals— Reed  4,  Miller  3,  Shair  2, 
Koehler  7,  Cornwall,  Trautman,  Lovely  4, 
Paynter  2,   Lynch. 

Fouls — Reed  15  out  of  21,  Cornwall  0  out  of 
2,   Lynch  9  out  of  14,  Trautman  2  out  of  3. 

Referee — White. 
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GLEE  CLUB 

CONCERT 

Brandeis  Theatre 
Friday,  April  28 


Is   Your    Party   Arranged? 


Don't  Forget  to  Dispose  of  Some  Tickets 
There  is  Money  In  It  for  You 
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